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amen- 

table Romaine Tragedie of 

^'^rjdromciu : As it was Phiide by 
. th? iliglit Honourable tlie Eaile^ 
ot ^T)Arbie, Earle of Pembroobe^ 
aiu! nai !e of Snjfex their 
Scruants* 

EKtertheJnrjm Senatours a/ofi : y^nd thni enter 
S.itnrninns and his [oHowersat onedore^ ahd Baffi.mus and 
his foUo'xers ,v;ilh Thrums and Trim^ets. 

ZatHrnimis\ 

' Oble T^t/r;V/.m,Patrunsof my Right, 

Defend theiufticcof my caufe with armes. 

And Countrimen my louing followers, 

Plead my fuccedluc Tide with your fwwds: 
Jainhisfirfi borne fonne, that was thelaft 
That ware the Impcriall Diadeiiieof RoniCj 
Then let my Fathers honours Hue in me. 

Nor wrono; mine atie with chisindi2;nitie, 

Bajfiantts^ 

Romaines,friends,followers,fauouicrs of my Right, 

It twzx Bajfiamu (^ea^Arsiawnc, 

VV cregratious in the eyes of Royall Rome, 

Kcepe then this paflTage to the'Capitoll, 

And fuffernot diflionourtoapproch, 

T he Impeiiall fcatc to vermc, coiifccratc 
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The moft lamentable T ragcdie 

To iu(lice,contincncCjancl N obillui e: 

But let dcfert in pure eleftion fl'iiiie, 

AndRomainesfightforficeclome in your choice. 

Maretn Androniem wtth the Qrowne. 
Princcithat ftriuc by factions and by triends, 

Ambitiouily for Rule and Eniperic, 

Know that the people o f Rome for whom we Itand 
A Ipedall Partic,hauc by common voice. 

In eleaion for the Romaine Empery 
Chofen ax4'»dr«>w/«,rurnamcd 




For many good and great deferts to Rome, 

A Nob'trmaiija braucr Warnour, 

Lines not this day within the Ciitie walls. 

Hcc bv the Senateis accited liomc, 

From weary warres againft the barbarous 
Thatwichhis fonnes aterrourto our foes, 

Hath yoakt a Nation ftrong,traind vp in Amies. 
Tenneyearesarefpent finccfivfthe vndertooko 
This caufe of Rome, and clial t jfed with armes 
Our enemies pride : Fine times hchath rcturno 
Bleeding to Rome,bcaring his valiant fonneSa 
In Coffins from the field, and at this day, 

To tlie Monumcnt.of that tAndrtnicy 

Done facrifice of expiation, - , _ , 

Andflaine the Noblcft prifoncrof the g»theii 
Andnow at laft laden with honours fpoilcs, 
Retuincs the good t/indrtnicMS to Rome, 
Renowned Tittts flourifhingin Armes. 

Let v$ intreat by honour of his name, 

VVhom worthily y«u would hauenow iuccccds, 
And (n the Capitall and Senates 
V Vhom you pretend to honour and adore , 

That you wi ihdraw you,and abate your ftrength, 
Difmiffie your followers, and a s filters fliould, 

PlcadcyourdiferKinpc^ejodj^robkn^ 



ofTitus Andronicus, 

tr f • . SatHrmjiHt. 

ow aire tiw Tribtine Ipcakes to calme my thouijhtSo 
MarcHs^ndronicHsSo 1 doe afSc, 

I^'h/^i'^Sl^tncsandintegntie, 

Andlolloueandhonourthccandtliin^^ 

Thv Noole brother Tttus and his ionnes, 

And lei to whom my thoughtsarc humbledalf, 
Oiatxous rich ornament/ 

i hat I will here difiijifTc my louingfriends: 

And to niy fortunes and the peoples fauour. 

Commit my caufein ballance to be w’aid. ExitS^ldtersi 
~ , Saturntnus. 

ri jcnds that hau e bcenc thus forward in my rights 
1 thankryou all^andheredilmifTcyouall, 

And to the Joue and fauour of my Countric, 

Commit my felfe^my pcrfon,and tl>c caufe; 

Home be as iuft andgratious vnto me. 

As Iain confident and kinde to thee. 

Open thegates and let mein. 

Tribunes and me a poore CompetitDr.' 

Thij goe vf into the Senate hofs/i^ 

Enter a Captaine, 

Romaincs make good ^yfndroniatSp 

Patron of vertue^Romes beR Champion: 

Succesful Jin thebatrailcs ihathcfights, 

VVich honour and with fortune is returnd. 

From where bccircumfciibed with his fvvord. 

And brought to yoake the enemies of Romc^ 

SoHnd T)rfims andV rumpets^and then enter two of TituI 
fonnes y^ndt hen two men hearing a C9jfn e ottered with bU ck^ 
then two other fonnetythen Titus Andronicus, andthenTa^ 
f^o:ztbe Q^eene of Gothet and her two fonnes Chiron ani 

Dcractriu^ 



The moft lamentable T ragedie 

Demetrius, with Aron the Afore, others as many 04 can 
he,then!et downe the Cofn,and liuxiff cakes. 

Tims, Haile Rome, viaoriousin thy mourning weed*, 
LoasLlieBarkc thathath difehargdhisfraug^ht, 
Rctuineswich precious ladingto the bay, 

l-roin wheiiceatfirn Ihec vvaydher anchorage; 

Commech ^^ndromeus, bound with Lawrcll bow cs. 

To rcnilute his Countnc with his teares, 

Te:u cs ol mie ioy lor hi s returnc to Rome, 

1 hou ortT.c delender oF this Capitol!, 

Stand grauous to the rights that we entend. 

'E^omAues ,o\. Hueand twenty valiant fonnes, 
l-ialic of tile number chat kiiig Tmw had 
F/clioldtlKpoorc lemaines aliue and dead; 

'Il'.ei'c tli:.truniuie,lecRomcrcwardwithloue: 

T heicthat 1 bring vmo their lateft home, 

VVithbuia.lainongll their auiiceftors. 

Here Cfl/Z^ahauegiaenmclcauctolheathmylvvor , 

Titus vnkiiule.and carclcs of thincowne, 

Why fuR'crlh thou th\' ibnn ci vnburied ycr. 

To lioueron the drcadtiillliiorcol: flix. 

Make wav tolav them by their brethren. 

' ’ They open the Tombe, 

T h.crc ereetc in filcncc asthe dead are wont, 

Andllcepe in peacedlaine in your Countries war S. 
OlacredRcceptacleof myioyes, 

Sweete Cell of vert ue and Nobilitie, ^ 

How many fonnes haft thou of mine in ftorc. 

That thou wiltncucrrenderromemore* 

Lucius. Giuevstheprovvdertpnfooerof * 

That we may hew his limbs and on apilcj 
%Ad manus fratrum, facrifice hi s flefli : 

Refore this earth v prifon of their boancs. 

That iQ the fliadows be not vnappcazdc. 



(cr^< 




of T itus A n drcnktis, 

«'C difturbde With prodegics on earth* 

TitiU. Igiue him you the Noblcft that furuiucs, 
Tbecldcft fonne of this diflrcfl'cd Quccnc . (rou»^ 
Tamora. Stay Romaiae brethren , gracious Conquer 
ViAorionsTir«/,ruc the teares I Hied, 

A mothers tea res in paftion for her fonncj^- 
A nd if thy fonnes were euer deare to thc<j, 

Oh thinkc my fonne to be as dcarc to rnec. 

Sufiicethnot that w'e are brought to Rome 
•po bcautific thy triumphs, and returnc 
Captiue to thee,and to thy Romainc yoakc: 

But mull my Tonnes bcflaughtcred in thcHrCcts^ 

For valiant dooings in their Comitrieseaufc? 

O if tofight for king and common-weak, 

VVerepietiein thiuejit it inthefc: 
t^ndrtnicuSfRzme not thy tombe with blond, 

V Vile thou draw necre the nature of the Gods? 

Draw ncere them then in being merciful), 

Sweete mcrcie is Nobilities true badge, 

Thrice N oblc 7Vw/,fpare my firfl: borne fonne, 

Titus, Patient your feIfcMadam,and pardon me, 
Thefe arc their brethren,whom your Gotbes beheld 
Aliuc and dead, and for their bretJircn flame, 

Religiotifly they askea facrifice; ^ 

T o this yourfonneis markr.and dichemuft, 

T’appeafc their groning fiiadowcs that are gone, 

LuciHs. Away with him^and make a fire flraight* 

And with our fwords vpon a pileof wood. 

Lets hew his Ihnbs till they becleane confumdc, 

£xst Titus ftnnts with Alarbus, 
Tamtra, O cruell irrcligcoiis pietic. 

Chiron, Was ncuerSythiahalfefo barbarous. 
Detuetrius, Oppofe not Sy thia to tinbiticus Rome, 
Alarbus to rtttandwefuruiue. 

To tremble vndcr Titus threatninglookc, 
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Tlieniofl Lrarientatle Tragedie 

TlicuMadam ftand refolud,but hope withall, 

The fclfe laine Gods that armdc tlieQuccue of Troy ^ 
Wiihopportunitieof lharpe rcuengc 
A' port thcTmacianTyrant in his Tc.it, 
Al.iyl'auourT^iwomtlicQ'tecneof Go tlies, 

(V Vhen Gothes were Gothes,and t<j mora was Q^ecne,) 
TO quit the bloodic wrongs vpon her iocs. 

Enter the fomes of AndroKic»t again t, 
hacius. Sec Lord and iatherhow we hauc petformd 
Our Romane riglits,^/<r^«r limbs are lopt. 

And intralsfeedethe faci ififing fire, 

VVhofe fmokc like inccnfc doth perfume the skie, 
Rcmaineth nought but to inrerr c our brethren, 

And withlowd larurns welcome them to Rome. 

Tiltts. Letit be lb, and let Androniens, 

Make this his lateflf are well to th cir foules. 

Sound Trumpets, and lay the Coffin in the T omhe. 

In peace and honour reft you here my fonnes, 

Roomes rcadieft Champions, repofe you here in reft. 
Secure from worldly chaunces and miftiaps ; 

Here lurks no trcafon,Iicre no euuic fwels. 

Here grow no damned drugges,hcre areno ftormcs, 

No noyfe,but fi'.cnce and eternal I fleepe, 

In ocacc and honour reft you here my fonnes. 

Enter Lauinia, 

In peace and honour, liuc Lord ritut long, 

}^y Noble Lord and father Hue in fame: 

Loat fhisTombe mytributaricteares,-. , ’ 
Irenderformy brethrcnsobf€q»i«fii- -at 
A nd at thy fcctc Iknecle,\vith tearcs of ioy 
Shed on this earth, for thy rcturne to Rome, 

O blcflcme here with thy vifl9rioushand, 

VVhofe fortunej Roomes beft Citizens app laud. 

Vtut. KindeRome that h.tft thus louingly icferudc, 
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of Titus A ndronicus, 

tHc Cordiall of mine age to glad my hart, 
l_auinia liue,outIiuc tliy fithers d.iies. 

And fames eternall date for vertues praife, 

(JttiYCHs, Long line Lord litas my beloued bro tfaer, 
Gratious triumpher in the cicsof Rome. 

'J'itut, Thanks gentlcTribunCjNoblebrothcr Marcteti 
Marcus, fioik welcome Nephews from fuccesfull wars 
You that furume, and you thatfteepcin fame: 

Fairc Lords,your fortunes are alike in all, 
that in your Countries feruicc drew your fwortls. 

But fafer triumph is this funerall ponipe, 
that hath afpirde to Solans happin es. 

And triumphs ouer chauncem honours bed, 

Titus Andro nicus, th e people of Rom e, 

V Vhole fricndiniufticc thou haft cucr bcene. 

Send thee by meetheii Tribune and their truft. 

This Palliamcnt of white and fpotleshue, 

Andname thee in elciftron for the Empire, 

With thefe our late deceafed'Emperours fonness 
Be fandiditus then andpu: it on, 

Andhelpc to feta head on hcadlesRootne. 

Titus. A better headher gloiious bodiefits. 

Than his that fhakes for age and fccblencs: 

VVhat fhould I don this Roabeand trouble you? 

Be chofen with Proclamations to daie, 

TO morrow yeeld vp rule.rcftgneniy life. 

And fet abroad new b.ullnes for you all. 

Roomc I hauc bcene thy fouldier forticycarcs, 

Andlcdmy Countries ftrength fucccsfiillte. 

And buriedone and twcntic valiant fbnncs 
Knighted in Field, flainc manfulliein Armes, 

In right and fcruice of their Noble Countric: 

Giueinca ftaffc of Honour tor mine age. 

But nota feepter to controwlc the world, 

Vpright he held it Lords that held R laft^ 
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.. T he insitLameatable Trageclie 

Ii:Urc»t. tliwiTialtobtainc&askctl'.e taipcrie, 

Proo«i aiidambiripus Tribune canft thoutcU* 
Tntts. Patience Prince 5(rr»r«i«»/, 

^Mttrn'mus, llomaincsdoenicright. 

PatricUnf draw your Iwords and ihcath them not, 

T ill Sumrninus b e Rames E mp erour: 
e^>uk9mc/is wouldthou were /hiptto hell. 

Rather chan robbe me of the peoples harts, 

Xttcimf, Prowd S*fatr»r«, interrupter ofthegood, 

T hat noble minded Titm mcancs to thee, 

T/V(w. Content thee Prince, Iwillrcftoretothce 
The peoples Jiarts,and wcane them from themfclucs*, 
Bajpumm. Af>dret7icHS 1 doonoiilactet thee, 

B ut honour thee and will doo till I die: 

M y fadfion if thou flrengthen with thy friendl 
I will moftthankcfull be,and thanks to men 
Of Noblesiindsjishonourablemcede, 

77r«j, People of Ronie,and peoples Tribunes here, 

3 askc your vo) ces and your fuffi ages, 

Vtill yee beftow t hem friendly on Andronictu, 

7rtl>mtu r o gratific the good AnAronitut^ 
Andgratulatchis lafe rcturne to Rome, 

Thepcopic will acceptwhom hcadmitf. 

Ttitts, TrilrHnes I thankc you,and thisfutc I make, 
Thatyouercatcour Emperours cldcftfonne. 

Lord Stiturnineiwhoic vertues will I hope, 

Rcfleft on Rome as rytus Raicson earth, 
Andripcniufticcin this Common wealc: 

Thcnif you will eled by myaduife. 

Crown c him and fay,Ltf>^ Hue put Emftrour . 

Marcus An, V Vith voj ees and applaufe of cuery foi^ /‘'if 
'r/c/ans and Plehcaus yWC create 
d ^juTuiuus Romes great Emperour, 
fay Long Itfif our Fuiperour Saturnine. 

^,a 3 uruif;e, T Hus Andremeus^ for fauoursdonc> 



of r itu :> A ndronicu?*. 

To vs in ourclc£fion tliis day, 
j giuc thee thankesin partofthyderert', 

And will withdeeds requite thy gcntlencst 
And for an onfet Titus to aduance, 

Xhy name and honourable familie, 

Lauinia will I make my Enipreflc, 

Romes Royall Miflii', Miftrisof my hart, 
Andinthcfacrcd Pathan her cfpoufc: 

T'clltne tAudronkus doth this morion plcafc thee. 

Titus, 1 1 doth my wortluc Lord, an d in thi s match j 
i holdmc highly Honoured of your Grace, 

And here in fight of Rome to Saturnine, ■ 

Kin» and Commander of our common weak, 

Tlic wide worlds Emperour, doe I confccratc 
My fword.my Chariot, and my Prifoners, 

Prefcnts wel! worthy Romes imperious Lord: 
Rccciucthcm then, the tribute that 1 owe, 

Mine honours Enfignes humbled at thy fcctc. 

Saturnine. T hankes Noble Tttus F arher of my life. 
How proude I am of thee and of thy gifts 
Rome ihall record, and when T doc forget 
The leaft of there vnl^acakeablcdcfcrts, 

Romans forget your Fcaltie to me. 

Tituf. Now Madam arc youprifonerto an Emperour. 
Tohim that for your honour and your ftatc, 

V Vill vfc you N ob’.y ,and your follow crs. 

Saturnine. A goodly Lady truflmcofthe hue. 

That I would ehoofit were I to choofc a new : 

Clearc vp fairc Qwcnc that cloudy countenance. 
Though changc^warhath wrought this change of cheat 
Thou comfl: not to be made a fcorncinRome, 

Princely fhall be thy vfage eucric waie 
Rcfton*®y word,andlet not'dlfcontent. 

Daunt all your hopes. Madam he comforts you, 

Can make you greater than the Quccnc ot gother, 
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The moft Lamentable Tragedfe 

you arenctdifplcafcle with this* 

La/ti»ia, Notl my Lord,(itli true Nobilitie, 

Warrants thefe wordsin Princely curtefic. 

Saturnine. ThanksfwceteLrf»/ffi4,Ronuns Ictvs goe 
Raunfomles here wc fet our pnibnersfree, 

Proclaimc our Honours Lords withTtumpe and Drum, 
Bajfbtnus ,hotATitut by your Icaue, this maid is mine, 
Tttus. How fir, arc you in canicft then my Lord? 
Bafeianus. I Nob le ritus and refolude withall, 

TO doomy felfe this reafonand this right. 

Aiarcut. Suum cuiqum is our Romane iuflcc. 

This Prince in iiiftice ccazeth but his o«ne. 

Lucius, And that lie vMll,and Hiall if L»c/«/liuc, 
Titus, Traitors auaunt, whcrcisthe Emperoursgard? 
Treafon my Lord,Lor</Mi4 isfurprizde« 

Saturnine, Surprizde,by whom? 

Bafeianus. By him that iaflly may, 

Bearc his betrothdefrom all the world away, 

Mutius, Brothers, heipe to conuay her hence away. 
And with mylwordllekeepethis doorefate, 

Titus, Followmy Lord,andIlefoonebringhcr backed 
JUmius, My Lordyou pade not here* 

Titus, Wliat villame boy, barft me my way in Rome? 
Mutius, HcipcL»c/»/,helpc. 

Lucius, My Lord you arc vniuR,and m ore than fo. 
In wrongfull quarrcll you bauc flainc yourfonne. 

Titus, Nor thou,norhc,arcany fonnesof min^ 

My fonnes would neuerfo diiTionour me, 
Trairorreftorc Lauinia rothc Emperour, 

Lucius, Dcadif you will, but not, to bchis wife. 

That is anothcrslawfullproniift loue. 

Enter aloft the Emperour with Tamora stndher tw$ 
fonnes and yiron the mtore, 

Emperour, No no, the Emperour necdcs her not, 

Ncr her,nor thfe,noranyof ihy^ockc: 



of Titus Andrcnicus. 

ilc trufl' by 1 eyfiire,liini that mocks me once, 
fhec neucr,nor thy traiterous liawtte fonnes. 
Confederates all thus to didionour mec, 

V Vas none in Rome to make a ftalc 

But Saturnine? Fullwcll Avdrontcus 

Agree tliclc deeds that prowdbragge of thine. 

That faidft I begd the Empire at thy hands, 

Titus O monfirouSjwhatrcprochfull wordsare thefe? 
Saturn, Butgoc thy waies.gocgHicthat changingpieci^ 
TO liim that floriOif for licr with his fword; 

A valiant fonne in law thou ftialtinioy. 

One fit to handle with thy lawldTefonnes, 

TO ruffle in the Common-wealth of Rome, 

Titus. Thefe words are ralorstoniy wounded hart. 
Satur. And therfbre lonely T4«»w4QuccncofGothes, 
That like rhcftatelic Thehe inongllbcr Nymphs, 

Doff oucrfhiiie thcgallanft Dames of Rome, 

If thou be plcafdc with this my fodaine choife. 

Behold I choofc thee Tamora for my Bride, 

And will create thee Emperefle of Rome, 
SpcakcQuccncof Gothes doft thouapplaudmychoifc? 
And here I fwcarc by all the Romane Gods, 

Sith Prieft and holy water are fo neere, 

And tapers burnt fo bright, and cucry thing 
In readmes for Hjmentus ftand, 

I will not rcfalute the ftreetsof Rome, 

Or clime my Pallacc, till from forth this plact^^ 

I lead cfpowfde my Bride along with mec, 

Tamora, And here in fight of hcauen to Rome 1 fweare. 
If Saturnine aduaunce theQuecnc of Gothes, 

^heewill ahandmaide be tohis dcfircs, 

A losing Ntir/c, a Mother to his youth, 

S4f, A feend faivc Queene : PantheanLords accompany 
Your Noble Emperourand his louche Biide, 

Senrby the Heauens for Prince S4#«r«/«e, ^ 




The moil Lamentable Tragedie 

'V VliofevNirdomc luilli Iitr Fortune conquered^. 

There H alltvec con'uirur.ate cur %oufall rites* 

Exemt Omnti^ 

TitHt, lamnot bid towait vponthisbnde, 

Titus when wert thou wont to waikealonCj 
DiHionoured thus and challenged otwrongs. 

Enttr L^arcutdHd Titus founts, 
Marcus. O Titus feet O lee w hat thou haft done 
In a bad quarrellflainea vertuous fonne. 

Titus. NofoohftrTrlbtinc.no: No tonne of mine, 
Northou,northcfe, confederates in the deede. 

That hath diflionoured all our Familic, 

Vnworthy brother,and vnworthyfonnei. 

Lucius. But let vs giuc liim burull as becomes. 

Clue /t/«f/ jB/buiiaii with our bretheren. 

T it us.T raitors away, he refts not in this toombet 
T l-.is monument Hue I undreth y<arcs hath ftood, 

Vhich 1 hauelumptiufunicreedified: 

I yerc none but fouldiers and Romes feruitors 
Kepoic in fame; None balelyllaineiiibraule^ 

Buriehim whcreyou can hr comes not here. 

Marcus. My Lord this is impietie inyott, 

JMy Nephew Aiutius deedes doo plead tor hiiUj 
Hemu ft be buried with his brethrcti. 

Titus two founts fpeakts. 

And ftiaDoi; him wee will accompanre . 

Titus. And ftiall. what villainc was it fpakc that word? 
Titus fonne fpeakts . 

He that would vouchitki any place but here, ’ 

Titus, What would you burie him in my defpight? 
tMareut, No NobleT/t«/,bui intrcat of thee. 
Topardon^*rf«/andtoburyhim* 

Titus, Marcus : Euen thou haftftroke vpon my Creft, 
And with th efc boy es mine honour thou haft wounded. 
My foes I doc repute you cucric one. 



of Titus Androniciis. 

$0 trouble me nb more,but get you gone, 
j.Sonut, Heis not with himfelfe,lct vs withdraw. 
i.Sonne, Not I till bones be buried. 

T he brother and the fonues knetle, 

Marcus. Brotlicr,for in that name doth nature pleade, 
2, fonne. Father, and in that name doth natui'efpeake. 
Titus. Speake thou no more, if all the reft will fpeede* 
Marcus. Renowmed 7it«/,morc than halfc tny foulg, 
Lucius. Dearcfathcr,fouleandfubftanceof vsall, 
Marcus Suffer thy brother mtarcus to interre. 

His Noble Nephew here in vertues neft, 

That died in honour and caufe, 

ThouartaRonianc,be not barbarous: 

T he Greeks vpon aduife did burie ^iyax 
rliatflew himidfe :and wife£<irrtrrfonnc. 

Did gratiouflie plead for his Fmieralls: 

Let not young Mutius then that was thy ioy, 

Be bard his entrance here* 

Titus, Rife Marcus, riCe, 

Thedifnialft day is this that crel faw. 

To be diflionoured by my fbnncs in Rome: 

Well burie him,and burie me the next* 

they put him in the tombe. (friends, 

Lucius. Thcrcliethy bones fweetc Mutitu with thy 
T ill wee with T rophecs doo adorne thy tombe: 
they all knee/e and fay^ 

No man ftied tcarcs forNoble Mutius^ 

He liues infainc,that didein vertues caufe. 

Exit ad but Marcus and Thus, 
iMarcus. Aly Lord to ft cp out of thefe dririe dumps. 
How comes it thatthefubtilc Quccne of Rothes, 

Is of afodaine thus aduaunc’d in Rome* 

Thus. 1 know not Mrfrc«/,buf l know it is. 

(V Vhether by deuife or no,the heaiiens can tcll,^ 
is flicc net then beholding to the man, 

C That 








Th Lamentable 7raoecIie 

TliatbrcUj>iit hcif'or tlus j,i»!: good ti;riic To f-ai re. 

Enter the EmfirourJ'umoralC Enter at the other doore 
andhertm fames, mihthe^dBafciams and Lauinia 
Moore at one doore, ^2.^tth others. * 

Satstrnitte. So Bafdanfts.ycu liauc plaid your prize 
Godgiueyouioy fir of yourgallant Bride, * 

Pafcianus. And youoFyours my Lord,I fay no njore 
Nor wilh no lell'e,and fo I take my leaiie, ’ 

Saturnine. Traitor.if Rome hauc law.or v^e liaucpowcr 
rhonand rhy fadioii lliall repent this Rape, ’ 

Bafftanus. Rape call youit my Lord to ceaze my owne 
My true betrothed !oue, and now my wilt; * 

But let the lawes of Rome determine all, 

M^anc whileam I pofleftof thatis mine. 

Saturnine, risgood fir, you are veriefiiort with vs, 
Butif weliuCjWeelebeas fharpe with you, 

Bafeianus, My Lord what I haiiedoneasbeftimay, 
Anfwcrc 1 mull:, and fiiall doo with my life, * 

Oaely thus much Igiucyour Grace to know. 

By all the dueties that I owe to Rome, 

This Noble GentlemanLord7'/r«/here, 

T s in opinion andin honour wrongd, 
that in therefeueof Lauinia, 

VVithhisownehand did Hay his youngeftlbnne, 
Jnzealetoyou,and highly moudeto wrath, 

TO be controwld in thathe frankelieg,iue, 

Rcceaue him then to fiiuour Saturnine, 

That hath cxprcR himfelfc mall his deeds, 

A ftthcrandafiicndtotheeand Rome, 

Titus. Prince Bafc'tanus leaue to pi cade my deeds, 

Tis thou,andtIiofe, that hauc dillionoured me, 

Rome and therightcous hcauens be my iudge, 

How Ihaue loude.andhonoured , 



tamora^ 



of Titus Androuicus. 

t amor a. My worthy Lordjf ewt-ramora, 

V V ere gratious in thofe Princelic cies of thine, 
ThcniiearcmefpcakcindilFercntlyforall: 

Andar my futc (fiveete) pardon whatispafl. 

Saturnine. V Vhat Madam be difiionourcd openly. 
And bafclic put it vp without reuenge. 

ramora, Not fo ray Lord, the Gods of Rome fjrfend, 
llliould be Aulhourtodiflionouryou, 

Buton minelionour darcl vndertake. 

For good Lord 7~ttas innocence in all, 

V Vhole lurie not dilTcmbled fpeakes his griefes: 

Then at my fute lookc gratioullic on him, 

Loofc not fo noble a friend on vaine fuppofe. 

Nor with fow re looks afflift his gentle hart. 

My Lord : Be ruldc by me, be wonne at lafr, 

Dilfcmblc all your griefes and difeontents, 
Youarebutncwlieplantcdin yourrhrone. 

Lead then the people, and Patricians too, 

Vpon aiufl fijruay take Titus part. 

And fo fuppl ant you for ingratitude, 

Which Romercputestobcahainous finne, 

Y eeld at intreats : and then letme .alone, 

He find a daytomalTacrerhcmall, 

And race their fiftion and their familie, 
rlie crucll father , and his traiterous fonne s, 

TO whom I fued for my dearc fonnes life. 

And make them know what tis toIetaQucenc, 
Kneclcin.theftrects and begge for grace in vaine. 
Corae,comcfweetc Emperour,(comc tyfndronieus:) 

Tiike vp tills good old man,and chearc the hart. 

That dies in tempcfl of thy angric frowne. 

Saturnine. Rife Thus rire,my Emprcfichatli preuaild, 
Titus. I thankeyotir Maieflic,andhermyLord, 
xhefc words, thefe looks, in fufc new life in me, 
tamora, Titus I am incorporate in Rome, 

C * A 




The moFi Lameatable T raaedjc 

A Roman now adopted happilic, ® 

A nd muft aduife the Empeiour for hi'$ good, 

'j ■ his day all quarrels die iAnAromcus. 

Andictitbcminc honour good my Lord, 

That I hauc reconciled your friends and you. 

For you Prince Bajfianus 1 hauc part 
My word and proinife to the Emperour, 

That you will be more mildcand traftable. 

A nd fcarenot Lords,and you Lanml 4 , 

By my aduife all Inmibled on your knees, 

You liiall aske pardon of bis Maiedie, 

V Ycc doo,and vpwe to Heauen and to his Highnes, 

Tliat what wee didjWas mi’d ie as we might, 
TcndringourfiR,ers honour and ourownc. 

h\*rcHS. That onmine honour here doolprotcll. 
Saturnine. Away, and talke not,trouble vs no more, 
7h«;!7r<*.Nay,nayfACctEmpc or,we muftall befriends, 
The Tribuneandhis Nephews kncelefor grace, 

3 will not be denied, fvveete hartlooke backc. 

Saturnine^ Marcus, for tliy fake,and thy brothers here, 
Andat my louche Tamornt intreats, 

J doo remit thefe young mens hainous faults. 

Stand vp: Lauinia though you left me likea Churlc, 

I rou nd a fiiend,and fure as death 1 fwore, A 

J would notpartaBatchilcrfromthcPricft. ’ 

Come if the Emperouts Court can fcaft twoBrides, 

You aremyguc/i l<*»/>f/>and your friends: 

This dilie fliall be a louc-daic T amera. 

Titus. To morrow and it plcafc your Maicftie, , 

T o hunt the Panther and the Hart with jne. 

With home and hound, wcclc giue your grace bon iour* ,, 
Sutumine. Be it fo Tstus and gramcrcic ioo« Exeunt, 
feund trumpets , manet Moore. 
ftydron. Now climcth Trfwtfrd Olympustoppe, 

Safe OUT of fortunes fiaot,and,Ctsaloft, 

Secure 



of T ituo /indronicus. 

Secure of thunders crackc.or lightning flafh, 

Aduaunc’d abouc pale enures tlireatmng reach, 

As when the golden fuunc faltitcs the nrorne. 

And hauinggilt the Ocean with Jiis bcaincs. 

Gallops the Zodiackein hisgliftering Coach, 

And oucr-Iooks the highcil piering hills, 

SoTamora. 

Vpon her wit doth earthly honour wait. 

And vertue (loops and trembles at her ( rownc , 

Then u4ron Aimc thy hart,and fit thy thoughts, 

To mount aloft with thy Empcriall Alifths, 
Andraounthcrpitcbjwhom thou in triumph long 
Ha(lprifonerhc]d,fettrcd in amourouschaincs. 

And (after bound to Arons charming eies. 

Than is Prometheus tide to (^ttucafus. 

Away with flauiftr wecdcs and feruilc thoughts, 

I will be bright and (hint in pcarleand golde, 

TO wait vpon this new made EmperefTe* 

TO wait faid i? to wanton wiih thisQueenc, 
rhisG odde(Te,this S emerimis,this Nymph, 

This Syren that will charme Romes S4T«r»/»e, 

And fee his (hipwracke,and his Common- weales, 
Hollo,wliat ftormc is this? 

Enter Chiron and T)emetriuj bvauing. 

(edge, 

Demetrius, Chiron thy yeares wants wit, thy wits wants 
And manners to intrude w here 1 am grac’d. 

And may for ought thou know-eft aftefted bee. 

Chiron. Demetrius,thou doftoucrweeneinall. 

And Co in this,to beare me downe with braucs, 

Tis not the difference of a yeare or two 
Makes me Icffe gratious,or th ee more fortunate: 

I am as able and asfir as thou, 

Toferu c,and to deferue my Mifttis grace, 

Andthatmy fw’ord vpon thee fliall approuc, 

C 3 And 






The mofl Lame ntable Tragedie 

Andpleadniy paflionstoi L<»»/w/<«!ouc, (peace. 

^ioore. Clubs, Clubs ,tliele louers will not kcepc the 
‘Demetrittf, Why boy, although our mothcr(vnaduizd) 

Gaueyoua daunfingRapier by yomfide, 

Arc you I'o defperategrownc to threat yourfriends; 

Goe too : haueyour lath glued vrithinyourflieath. 

Till you know better how to handle it, 

ChtroM, Mcanewhilcfir,witlithelittleskilIIhauc, 
Full well flialtthou perceiue how much I dare, 

Demetrius, Iboy,growycefobraue? theydrawe. 
l^oire. Why how now Lords? 
j»o neere thcEmpcrours Pallacedareyee drawc. 

And maintainefuch a quarrcll opeulie? 

Full well I wotc the ground of all thisgrudge, 

! would not for a million of gold. 

The caufc were knowneto them it moftconcernes. 

Nor would your Noble Mother formuch more, 

Be fo dilTionouredin the Court of Rome. 



Forlliameputvp. , 

Dememns, Notl tilll haucUicathd, 

Mv Rapier in his bofome, and withall 

Thruft thofc reproclifullfpecches downc his throat, 
That h e hath breathd in my diHionour here, 

Chiron. Fonhat I am prepard,and full tefolude. 
Fowlc fpoken Coward, that thundreft with thy tongue, 
And with thy weapon nothing darfl: performc, 

M««re. Away Kay. ^ 

No IV by the Gods that warlike Gotbts adoi c. 

This pettic brabble will vndoo vs all: 

Why Lords, andthinke you not how dangerous 

ItistoietvponaPrincesrightJ 

What is Lauinia then become foloole, 

OrTafcianitsCoAegencvute, 

That for her loue fuch q uarrcls may be brocht, 

V^uhoutcontioulemeiit,iulbce,orreuengc. 



Youn 







of Titus Andronfen?, 

Young Lords beware, and /IiouJd the EmprefTc know, 

Xbis diCcordsground.fhc miificke would not pleafe, * 
(^iron. I carenot I, knew (liee’aiul allthcworld, 

I loue Lauinia more than all the world. (choife, 

2?f*wetr/W.Yong!ing Icarncrhou to make fome meaner 
l^anini^ii d.ine elder brothers hope, 

Mtore, VVliyareycirndjorknowyecnot in Rome, 
Jdow fmioHsandimpatient rliey bee. 

And cannot brookc competitors in loue? 

I tell you Lords, you doo butplotyoiir deaths, 
Bytliisdcuife. 

(Tiiron. Aron, A thoufand deaths would I propofe, 

TO atcliiue her whom I loue. 

Aro», Toatchiucherhow? 

DemttrtHs, V Vhy mak cs thou it fo ftrange? 

Shee is a woman, therefore may be woode. 

Slice is a woman, rhereforemay be woonne. 

Slice IS L<*»/w/<*,thcrcforc mufl: be loude, 

V Vhat man,niorc waterglideth by the mill 
Than wots the Miller of,and eafie it is, 

Of a cut loafc to Ilealc a fhiucweknowt 
Though Bafeianushz the Emperours brother. 

Better than he hauc wome Vulcans badge, 

Moore, IandasgoodasS</«r»/««/niay, (court it, 
Demetrius, Then why fhould he difpairc that knows to 
With wordSjfaire looks,and liberalitie. 

V Vhat hart: not thou full often fltokc a Doe, 

And borne her cleanlic by the Keepers nofe? 

' Moore, Why tlicnitfeemesfoniecertaincfnatcbj orfb 
Would ferue your turncs, 

Chiron. Ifo theturnewereferued, 

Demetrius, j^rvwthouhafthitit, 

Moore. Would you had hitit too, 

Thenrtiould not we be tirdc with this adooj 

VVliy harke yc,harkc yc,and arc youfuch fooles 
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Tofquare fcr chis : would it offend y ou then 
Tl'it bothlTiould fpcede, 

Chiron. Faith not me* 

- ^Demetrius, Nor me fo I Avercone. 

^ron. For ftiame be fi iends,and ioinc for that you iarj 
Tis pollicic and ftratagenic muft doo 
That you aftcft,and fo muft you rcfoluc, ^ 

That what you cannot as you would atchiuff. 

You muft perforce accomplifti as you may; 

Take this of mee,L«cwe was not more ch.lft 
Than this Lamniit, Bafeianns loue, 

A fpeedier courfe this lingnng languiftimenc 
Muft we pur<ue,and I haue foundthc pa th: 

My Lords a folemne huiitingis.in hand, 

T liere will the louelie R omanc Ladies troopts 
The forreft walks arc wide and fpatious, 

And many vnhequented plots there arc. 

Fitted by kinde tor rape and villanie: 

Single you thidrerthen this daintie Doc, 

And ftrike her home by force,if not by wctfds. 

This waieornotatall.ftandyouinhope, 
•Come,come,our EmprelTe withherfacredwit 
•f To villanie and vengeance coniccratc, 

VVill we acquaint withall what we intend. 

And fhee (hall file our engines with aduife. 

That will not fuffer you to fquiirc your felues, 
Buttoyourwifheshight aduaunceyou both* 

The Emperours Court is like the houlc of famCj 
The Pallacc foil of tongues, of cies.and earcs: 

The woods arc ruthles,drcadfull,deafc,andduU: 

There rpcake,and ftrike braue boics.and take your turns, 
There feme your 1 uft fli.idowcd from heauens CJC, 

AndreucllinL<j«i»r<Mtrcaruric, 

Chiron. Thy cc unfell Lad fmels of no cowardize, 
Hcmttrm. S/r/^nrtrveMtilllfindcthcftrcame, 



of Titus ^ndronicus® 

To coole this heatc,a charnie to caJmc thefc fits ' 
Ter Stiiia^fer manes Vehor. ^ 

Extunt^ 



Enter Titus Andronicus, his three fonnes^ 

making dnoife with hounds ^ hornes^ 

Jms. Tlie hunt is vp the Moone is bright and ?rar 
Thcficlds arc fragrant,and the woods are orccnc * 

Vncouplchere,andletvsmakeabay, * * 

And wake the Empcrour,a.id his Jouelic Bride 
And rowzc the Pnncc,and ring a Hunters peale, 

T hat all the Court may eccho with thenoife. 

Sonnes let it be your charge, as itis ours 
To attend the Emperours perfon carcfulh’e; 

1 haucbecne troubled in my ftcepethis nio-ht 
But dawning day new conjforthath infpirde, * 




. > ‘‘"^^^’’^oornesstta pealeithet, 

S,im„,„us , Tamou , BafcMus, Lautaik , aiton, 

D cmetrjus^ and their^yittendants. 

Tim. Many good morrowres toyour Maicftie. 

Maclaii) to you asmany,and as good, * 

I promifcd)'our Grace a Hunters peale. 

Saturnine. Andyouhaue rungitliiftiliemy Lords 
Somewhat too earlic for new married Ladiesf ^ 
Bafetams. Lau/n/a, how fay yov} fmore 

L.«Ufayno :Ihauc been broad a wake, two hoLT^ 

W„,Co,mon,hcn.horfeandCha&,5l«vslBuf 

v/urKomanc hqnting* 

IhauepoggcsinyLord, 

*«VdSi 



And r ; C , f PantJicr in the Chafe, 

And cl,„e thehigheft promontaric topp. 

•* w/. And I hauehorfe will follow where the 
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M k:sway a>ir« nnnfs ’.il'.c fwa'ilowcs orethcplainc, 
'^)em(trn s. Chiron ».> c !;uiit net we, with Iiorle nor liound 
But hope topluckc ad i:itie Doe to ground, Extuut, 
Enter Aron alone. 

M.»ore. He that had wit, would thinkc that I had none, 
TO buriefo much gold vnd era tree, 

And neucr after to inherkit. 

Let him that thinks of ir.efo abieftlic. 

Know that this gold muft coinc a ftratageme. 

Which cunningliccffcaed will beget, 

A verie excellent peecc of villanie: 

And fo repofe fweetgold for their vnreff. 

That hauc thcls almcs out of the t mprefle Cheft. 

£«r«rTamora alone to theVLooxt. 

Tamora, My louclie ^ra», wherefore lookft thou fad , 
When cueric thing dorhmakea glccfull boftj 
tIic birds chaont melodic on cueric bulh, 

Thefnakes lies rolled in the chcarefull funne, 
Thcgrccncleaues quiuerwith the cooling windc, 
Anclmake achcckcrd ftiadow on the ground: 

Vnder their fwcet fliadc,w4r«» let vs fit. 

And whilft the babling eccho mocks the hounds, 
Replying fhrillic to the well fun d homes. 

As if a double hunt were heard at once, ^ 

Let vs fit downcandmarkcthciryclloivingnoyfc; 

And after confliftfuch as wasfuppofdc 
The wandringPrinccandDi<^« onceinioyed, 

V Vhen with a happie ftorrae they werefurprifde, 
Andcurtaind witha counfailc-keepingCauc, 

We may each wreathed in the others armes, 
(Ourpaftimes done,) polTcffe a golden flumber* 
Whiles hounds and homes, and fwcctc racUodious b)ta» 
Bevntorsas isaNurcesfong ^ - ^ 

Of |^Uabic,to bring her Babe a fleepe* , 



of T itus Andronicus. 

fAetre. Maddam, though Z/c««/gouerne your defir«a.„ 
Saturne is dominator ouer mine; 
y yhat fignifics my dcadlie Handing eie, 
fly filcacc,ann my dowdiemclancholie, 

My fleece ofwollie Iiairc t hat now vncUrIcs, 

Euen as an Adder when fhec doth vnro wie, 

TO doo fome fatall execution, 

1^0 Maddam, thefc arc no vcncriall fignes. 

Vengeance is in my hart, death in my hand , 
plood and reuenge are hammering in my head. 

Harkc Tamora the Emprefleof my foule, 

VVhich ncucr hopes more heauen than refts in thee, 
rhis IS the daie of Aoomciox BaJJianHS, 

His Philomel mufl loofe her tongue to daie, 
thy fonnes make pillage of her chaff titie. 

And waflithcir handsin Bafeianus blood. 

Sceft thou this letter? take it vp X pray thee. 

And giuc the king this fatall plotted fcrowle* 

Now queftionmeno more we areefpied. 

Here coniesaparccllof our hopeful Ibootic, 

V yiuch dreads notyct their liucs deflru^on. 

£«/«rBafcianus,4»d Lauinia. 

Tamora. Ah my fwcete Motfre,fwectcr to mc than life, 
Mflcrf. No more great ^m^tc^e^BafeianHS comes. 

Be crofTe with him, and lie goe fetch thy fonnes 
TO backe thy quarrels what fo ere they bee, 

Bafeianus, who hauewehere? Romes RoyallEmprcfFej 
V nfiirniflit of her well befeemingtroope? 

Oris it ‘Dian habited like her. 

Who hath abandoned her holiegroues. 

To fee thegeiierall huntiiigin this Forrelf? 

Tamora, Sawciecontrowlerof mypriuatcffcps, 

Had 1 the povvre thatlome fay had. 

Thy temples fliould be planted prefemlie, 
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VVitli homes as was Acleons, and the hounds, 

S liould driue vpon thy new transform vd inubes, 
Viiinannerly intruder as thou art* 

Lauinett. V nder your patience gentle EmpreflTe, 

T is tliough t you haue a goodly gift in horn i ng, 

And to be doubted tliat your Moore and you, 

Are fingled foitli to trie thy expcnniens: 
loue ihecld your husband from his hounds to d.iy, 

Tis pittie they flmuld take him fora S tag* 

BaJJlanus, BelceuemeQucene yourfwarticCymerion, 
Doth make your honour ofhis bodies hue. 

Spotted, detcflcd,andabhominable. 

Why arc you fequeftred from all your traine, 
Difniounted from your fnow white goodly fteede, 

And wandred hither toanobfureplot. 

Accompanied but with a barbarous 
If foule defire had not conduced you? 

Lautma. And being intercepted in yourfport, 

G teat reafon that my Noble Lord be rated 
Forfaufincs, I pray youlet vs hence. 

And let her ioy hef Rauen cullourcd loue. 

This valieficis thepurpolc paflingwcll. 

Ta(f. The King my brother fhall haue notice ofthis, 
Laiitnia I, for thefe flips haue made him noted long, 

Good King tobe fo mightily abufed* 

Q^eene] Why I haue patience to indurc all this. 

Enter Chtron and Demetrius, (’Mother, 
Demet. Hownowdearefoueraigne, and our gratious 

VVhy doth your highnes looke fb pale and wan? 

Queene . Haue I notreafon thinkeyou to looke pale, 
Thefe two haue ticed me hither to this place, 

A barren, dcteftedvalcyoufceitis. 

The trees thoughfummer yet forlorne and leanc, 
Ouercomc with mofTe anabalefull tnilptho* 
•■herencuer Jhincs the funne, here nothing breeds, 




of Titus Andrcnicus. 

VnlefTe tiie mghtly O wlc or fatal ! Rauen: 

And when theyfiiowd me this abhorred pit, 

Theytold mehcicat dead timeofthcniolit, 

A thoufii nd feends, a thoufand Jiiifing fnakes, > 

Ten thoufand fw^elling toades,as mame vrehins. 
VVouldmakefuch fearefulland confufed cries 
Asanymortall body hearing it ’ 

Should flrait fall mad, or els Se fuddainely* 

No fooner had they told this hcllifo tale, 

Bu flrait they told me they would binds me here, 

Vnto the body of a difmall Ewghc, 

And Icaue me to this miferable death. 

And then they calde me foule adulterefTe, 

Latiicious Goth, an Jail the birtercfttearmcsj 
That euer eare did hearctofuch cfFear. 

And had you not by wondrousfbrtunc come. 

This vcngcaiiceon me had they executed: 

Rcucngeit asyouloue vour Mothers lift. 

Or be yee not hence forth cald my Children, 

‘Demetrius. This ha witnes thatlam thy (on. ft ah him. 
Chi And this formcfiruckhome.to Ihew my ftrength. 
Lauinia. 1 come Semerams. nay barbarous T^tiwtfrd, 
ror no name Htstliy nature but rhyowne* 

Tumor a. Gme me the poynard,you fliall know my boies, 
I our Mothers handfliall nght>ourMothers wrong* 
Demetrius .%tay Madame hcreismore belongs toher, 
rirlr thrift the corne, then after burne the draw: 

J his minion flood vpoii her chaftitic, 

Vpon her Nupciall vow, her loyal tie,’ 

And With that painted hopc,braues your mightcncs 
And ih all liie Carrie this vnto her graue* * 

chtron. Andif /he doe, I would I wercanEuenuke 
Drag henceher husband tofomcftcrethole. 

And makehisdead trunke pillow toour lull’ 

Tumor A, But when yee haue the home we delire 
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let not this wafpc out hue v s both to fling, 

Chiron. I warrantyou maddamc we will make that fure*. 
Come Miftris now pcrtorce we will cnioy. 

That nice preferued honcflic of yours. 

LaHinia. Oh T^mora, thou bearefl a womans face. 
T 4 *wtfr 4 . I willnotheareherfpcakeawaiewithher, 
L4 «wm. Sweet Lords intreat her heare me but a word* 
HemetriHs. Liftenfairc Maddame let it be .your glory 
To fee her teares , b ut b e your hart to them j 
As vnrelenting Flint to drops of raine, (dam, 

L4«i«/4. When did the Tigers young ones teach the 
Oh doe not learnehcr wrath: flic taughtit thee. 

The Milke thou (uckft from her did tumc to Marble, 
Euenat thy teat thou hadfl thy tyrranie, 

Yet eueric Mother breeds not lonnes a like, 

Doe thou intreat her flicw a womans pittic. (baftard; 

(hiren. What wouldfl thou hauc me proue my fcltea 
Laitinia, xis true the Rauen doth not hatch aLarkc, 

Y ethaue I hard. Oh could I finde it now, 

The Lion moued with pittie did indurc, 

TO hauc his Prince] ie pawespardeall awayt 
So me (ay that Raucnsfofterforlornc children, 
Thewhilft their ownc birds famifli intheirnefls: 

O h be to me though thy hard hart lay no, 

Nothing fo kinde but fomcthingpittifull* 

ram^ra* I know not what it meancs , away with her* 
Lauinia, lOh let me teach thee for my Fathers fake, 
Thatgaue thee life when well he might haue flame thee. 

Be not obdurate, open thy dcafe ycares. 

Tamora. Hadfl thou in perCon ncre offended mee, 

Euen for his fake am I pittilclTc. 

Remember boyes I po wrd forth teares in vainc, 

TO faue yourbrotliet from tiie facrifice, 

But fearcc ty€»dronicits would not relent. 

Therefore away withher, and yfe hcras you will> 



of T itus Androntcu?* 

The worfe to her the better lou’d of nice. 

hatiinia, Ohramora becalld a Gentle Queene, 

And with thine ownc hands kill mein this place. 

For tis not life that i liaue bcgdfb long , 

Poore 1 was flaine when "Bafeianus didc. (gocJ 

Tamara. What begfl thou then fond woman let me 
lamma, xis prefeni death I beg, and one thing more, 
Thar woman-hood denies my tong to tell. 

Oh keepe me from there worfe than killing luff. 

And tumble me into fomelothforac pit, 

VVhcrcricuer mans eye may behold my bodie, 

Doc this and be acharitablc murderer, 

Tamara. So fliould I rob my fweet fonnes of their fee. 

No let them fat iffice their luft on thee. 

DemetrtHS. Away for thou haft ft aide vs here too long. 
Lauinia. No f»racc,no womanhood, ah beaftly creatme. 
The blot and enemic to our gcncrall name, 

Confufionfall , . (l^ulband, 

Chiron. Nay then He flop your mouth, bring thou her 
rhisis the hole where Aron bid vs hide him. 

Tamara. Farewell my fons, fee that you make her fure, 
Nerclctmyhart knovvmciry chcarc indeede. 

Till all the '^ndroricte be made away: 

Now will I hencctofcckemy loucly Moorty 
Andletniy fplccnfull fonnes this T rull defloure. 

Enter tAro» with two of Titus fonnet. 

Come on my Lords the better foot before, ^ 

S traight will I bring you to the lothfome pit, 

VVhercIcfpicdthePanihcrtaftaflecpe, 

Quintas. My fi^htis veric dull what ere it bodes. 
Mart. And mine I promifc you, were it not for fhame. 

Well could Ileaue our fport to , . .. 

Quintus. What art thou fallen what fubtill « »»> 
^hofe raoutbis coucred with rude gtowmgbn^^ 




The m oft Lamentable Tragedie 

Vpon whofe Icaucs arc drops ofnewlTicd blood 
As frelh as morning dew diltild on flowers * 

^verie fatallplaceitfcemestomee, * 

Speakc brother haft thouhurt thee with the fell? 

Oh brother with thedifmalft obiefthurt. 

That euer eie with fight made hart lament* ’ 

Aron. Now will I fetch the King to finde them here 
That he thereby may haue a likely gefle. Exit, 

How thcicwcrc they,that made away his brother. 

M4rtius, Why doft not comfortmc and help meout 
From this vnhollow, and blood ftained hoi 
Q^ntus. I am furprifed w ith an vncouthfcarCj 
A chilling fvveat oreruns my trembling ioynts. 

My hart liifpcftsmorethan mine eie canlcc* 

A/artJWfT o proue thou baft a true diuining hart, 

^ron^ and thou lookedowne into this den, 

«/4ncl fee a fearcfull fight of blood and deaths 
O^i^tus.Aron is gonc^ahd ni}' compaffionate hart, 

Will not permit mine eyes once to behold. 

The thing whereat it trembles by furmife: 

Oh tell me vvho it is, for iiere till now, 

Was I a child to feaic I know not what. 

Martins^ hor A Bajftantis lies ber^audiu-blood, 

All on a hcape like to a flaughtered Lambe, ' 

Jn this detefteddarke blood driiikingpit^ 

QmntHs. Ifit be darkc how doft thou know tishcc# 
Martius^ Vpotl his bloody finger he doth wearc 
A pretious ring, that lightens all this hole: 

VVhich like a taper in (omc monument, 

Dothfhinc vpon the dead mans earthy chcekcs. 

And iTiewcs the ragged latralsoft his pit: 

So pale did ihine the Moonc on Prjamus, 

When he by night lay bathd in Maiden blood, 

O Brother help me witli thy fainting hand, 

4 f fcare hath mad c thee faint a,s me it hath, 



ofTitus Andironicus. 

Out of this fell dcu curing receptacle, 
js hateful! as OcitHt miihe mouth. 

Qi^nt, Reach me thy Iiand, that I may heipe tlicc out, 
Orwintingftrcngthtodocthccfo much good, 

1 maybe plucktinto thelwallowing wombe, 
Qfthisdeepe pit, poore 'B/iJfianusynaei 
1 h-iuciK) fti ength to pluckc thee to the brinck, 

Jidartius, Nor f no ftrength to clime without thy help. 

T*hy hand once more, I will notloofe againc. 
Till thou are here a loft or I belowet 
Thoucanft not come to me, I come to thee. 

Enter tht Emperottr and ^Aran^ 

,t he Moore, 

Saturninue, Along with me, He fee what hole is here* 
Andwhatheis tiiat nowis leapt into it* 

Say who art thou that lately didftdcfccnd. 

Into thisgaping hollow of the earth. 

Uidartiftt, I heviihappie Tonnes of old t/indrenictu^ 
Brought hithcrinamoft vnluckie houre. 

To finde thy hrothex Bajfianus 
Saturninut. My brotlier dead, i know thou doft but 
HeandhisLadic both arc at the lodge, 

A^porithc north fide of tins plcafent chafe, 

Tis not an houre fined left them there-. 

Mart. V Ve know not where you left them all a liue. 
But out alas,hcrchauc we found him dead. 

Ent er TamoraA"dranict/f,aud \j*clttt, 

Tamora, Where is ray Lord the King? 

HcrcTlewer^.thoughgriudcwith killing grjcfe* 
Tamora, V Vhere is thy brother Bajftanftt} 

Now to the bottomc doft thou fearch my wound, 
E Poore 
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Poore BaffiftKMs here lies inurthered* 

Tamora. Then all too late I biing this fatall wiit» 
The complot of this tiinclcfl'e T ragedie. 

And wonder greatly that mans face can fold , 

In plcaliiig I’miles fuch murderous t\'rranic, 

ShegiuethSatumirte a letter t 

Satumimis reads the letter, 

tyfndifwee mijfe to meets him handfomelie^ 

Sneet AawryXwrfffjBafhanus tis tve means. 

Doe thou fo much as dig the gratis for him, 

1 houkno\^li our meaninglooke for thy reward, 
ny^mong the Nettle sat the Elder tree, 
which ouer fhades thtmouth of that fame pit, 

Where we decreedto hurts Ballianus, 

Doe this andpurebaje vs thp lafling friends. 

King, Oh Tamora was cuer heard the like, 

T his is the pit, and this the Elder tree, 
LookeSirsifyou canfi”de thehuntfman out. 

That ihouldhaue miirtJiered‘5<»j^^«w/here, 

Aren. My gratiousLordhereisthebag ofgold. 
King, Two ofthy whelps, fell curs of bloody kinde, 
Hauehere bereft my brother cfhislife: 

Sirs drag them fromthe pit vn to the prifon, 

T hereletthem bide vntillwe hauc deuifd, 

Some neuerhardoftortcring painefor them, 

Tam, VVhat are they in this pit, OJi wondrous thing! 
How eafilyraurder isdifeouered. 

T itus. High Emperour, vpon my feeble knee, 

I beg this boone, with teares not lightly /lied, 

Th at fh is fell fault of my accurfed fonnes, 

Acciirfcd , ifthe faults be proud in them. 

King, Ifitbcproudc,youfcciti$ apparant. 



of T kus Andronicus, 

\Viio found this lcttcr,T<iw7tfr^v.asityou? 

'Xamora, -^edrowtcajhimfclfc did take it vp, 

'pttus, Idid my Lord, yet let nicbc their bade, 
par by my Fathers reucrent toombe I vowe, 

•jbey fliall be ready at yourhighnes will, 

■po anfwcre their fufpiticn with their Hues. 

J^ing, Thou flialtnotbaile thcm.fce thou follow me. 
Some bring the murthered body, fome the njurthcrcu, 
petthcni notfpeakeaword theguiltis plaine, 
for by my fbulc,were there worl'e end than death, 
fhat end vpon tliem fliould be executed. 

pearenot tby fonneSjthcy fliall doe well enough. 

JUuSi Come Lficwscomc^ flay not to talkc with them^ 

Enter theEmfrejfe fonnei withL^umiz^herh/tridcs 
cut o^^andher tongue cut oxxt^ejyrauiP^t^ 

Deme^ So now gatell and ifthy tongue can ipcake. 
Who twas that cut thy tongue and rauifht thee. 

Chi^ W ri t c downc thy niindc be wray thy meaning fo^ 
^nd if thy ftiimpes will let thee play the fcribc. 
7)enje^See how with figne s and tokens flic can fcrowlc^ 
Chi^ Goe home, call for fweet water wafli thy hands. 
fDemct. She hath no tongue to call, nor hands to vaih* 
And fo lets leauc her to her filent walkcs. 

Chi, Andtweremy caufe,Ifliould gochangmyfelfc. 
2)wet^ If thou hadft hands to helpc thee knit the corde^ 

Exeunt^ 

Enter MmrcHS from huntings 

VVliois thiSjmyNeecc that flics awayfo&fl, 

Cofen a word, where is your huf band t 

Jfidoedrcamcwouldallmy wealth would wake me. 

' Ea I 
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J n doe wake foiiic Plantiet ilrikc me downc, 

Tliatl mayflutnberan cternall{lecpc. 

Speake gentle N ecce,wliat acrncTngentlc hands. 

Hath lo^t, andhewde, and made thy body bare, 

Ofher two branches tholcfwect Ornaments, 

V Vhofc cyrt ling fliadowcs, Kings haue fought to fleepc 
^iid iiiightnot gainc fo great a happines 
Ashalfc thyloue: Why doftnotfpeaketome? 

Alas acrinifon Riucrotwarine blood, 

Like to a bubling Fountaine flirde with windc, 

Doth rife andfall betweenethy Rofcdltps, 

Comining and going with thy lionie breath, 
BurfureiomeTerw/ hath deflowredthee. 

And left thou ihouldft deteft them cutthy tongue. 

Ah now thou turnrtawaie thy face for fliainc, 

And notw’ithftandingall this Ioffe of blood, 

Asfrom a Conduitwith their iffuingfpoUts, 

Yet doe thy dice kes lookered zsTitans face, 

liiufliingtobecncountredwitha Clowde, 

Shall I Ipcakc for thee, Hiall I fay tis f». 

Qh that 1 knew thy hart,andknew thebeafl:, 

That I migh trade at him to eafe my minde, 
iiorrow concealed like an Oucnftoppt, 

Doth burne the hart to cinders where it is, 

Faire Phil 0 mtk,yf,'hy flic but loft her tongue. 

And in a tedious fampler fo wed her mindc. 

But louely Neecc.that meane is cut from thee, 

A craftier 7Vre»/,Cofcn hall thou met. 

And he hath cut thofc prettie fingersofF, 

Tiiat could liaue better fowed than 
oh had the moiiftcr fccnc thofc LilJic hands. 

Tremble like afpenleaucs vpon a Lute, 

And make the lilken firings delight to kifTc them, 

H c would not then haue tucht them for his lire. 

Or hs d he heard the he^ uenly H^monic, 



Which 



of Titus Andronicus. 

VVhicli that fvvectc tongue hath made, 
fic would hauedropthis knifcandCcll afleepc^ 
s Cerherus at the T hnician Poets fee te^ 

Comcici ysgoe^and make thy f.uhcrblind, 

Foi fuchafiglu vm!1 bli id a fathers cict 
One lioures fforme will droune thcfragrantnieadeSt 
tvlll vvholcmontliS of tearcsihv fathers cics? 
I)oc not dravvc backe,for we will niournc with thee, 
Oh could our mourning cafe thy mircrief 



Enter the Judges and Senatours with Titus fonnes 

hound^ payjing on the Stage to the place of execution^ andTi- 
tus going before pleading. 

Titus. Hcarc megraue Fathers, Noble Tribunes flay^ 
Forjvitticof mine ag e,wdiofe youth was fpent 
III dangerous \yarres,wTii;ff; ycu fccurclic flept. 

For all my blood in Roomes great quarrelllhcd, 
ForalJthcfroftic nights that J haue watchr, 

Andforthefe bitter tea res which now you fee. 

Filling the aged wrincles in my cheeks, 

Be pittifiillto my condemned Tonnes, 

VVhofe foulcs is not corrupted as tis thought. 

For two and rwentie fonnes I ncucr wept, 

Bccaufc they died in honours loftiebcd, 
yindronicus Ueth downe , and the Judge spajfe by him^ 

For thcfcjTribuncF^ in theduft I write 

My harts deepe languor,and my foulcs fad tearcs : 

bet my tearcs feaunch the earths dne appetite. 

My (bnnes feveetc blood will make it fhanic and bluflit 
O earth 1 yvill befriend thee more with rainc, 

That /hall diflill from thefetwo auntientruincs, 

Than youthfiilj Aprill fliall with all hi« fhowres^ 
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Jn fummeis clrought.Ile drop vpon thee flilJ, 

Jii wiit.er with warinc tearcs lie nicltthc fnour. 

And keepe eternall fpiingtime out Jiy face. 

So thou refufe to drinkc my dears fonnes blood. 

Enter Lucius vfith his weapon drawne. 

Oh reuerent Trihmes,Gh gentle aged men 
Vnbiiide my fonncs,reuerfe the dooraeof death, 
Andlet me fay, (thatneuerwept before) 

MytearesarenowpreuailingOratoiirs* 

Lucius. Oli Noble Father you lamentin vaine,. 
'PhtTribunes hcare you not,no man is by. 

And you recount your forrowes to a flone, 

Titus. A h Lucius thy brothers let m c plead, 
SiaiieTr/^«»ft,once more I intreat of you, 

Lucius. Mygratious Lord,noT>/^««eheares youfpeak, 
'Xitus. VVhytis no matter man, if they did heare 
They would not markc me, if they did marke. 

They would not pittie me, yet p leade I mull, 
Andbootlell'e vnto them. 

Therefore 1 tell my forrowes to the ftones, 
who though they cannot anlwcrc my diflrelTe, 

Yetin fomefort they are better than the irtbuneSt 
For that they will notmtercept my tale: 

■when I doe wcepcjthey humblie at my feete 
Recciuemy teares,and feeme to weepewithmc. 

And were they but attired in graue weeds, 

Rome could afford no like to thelc: 

A fione is foft as vvaxe,T)'/ bunes more hard than ftones, 

A ftone IS filent,and oft'endeth not. 

And Tribunes with thek tongue s doome men to death. 
Butwhereforeftandft thou with thy weapon drawne J 
\.uctMs TO refciie my two brothers from their death^ 
For which attempt the fudges haueprououneft,, 

Mv euerlafting doome of banifhinent. 

Titm^ Ohappieman,theyhaue befriended th«c: 



of Tims Ancironicus. 

wliv LiicitiSy doH thou not percciiie 
Rpmeisbiit<i\vi!derncsof tygers? 
xv'gers niuit pray^^ntl l^oiuc nfFor Js iTo pray 
iiiincjhowhnppieart thou then. 

From elide dcuourers to he bani/bed. 

Due vvho comes with our brochev Mar cm here? 

E>::ter M a i c u s 'with L au in in. 

Mar cut. Titus ^ prepare thy aged eies to weepe^ 

Orit not fp, thy Noble hereto breaker 
I bring confimiing forro vv to thine age, 

Titus, willit confume nice? Let me fee it then* 
Marcus, rhis was thy Daughter^ 

Titus ^ why Marcus lb fhee is . 
huctus. Ay inee,ihisObieftkilsincc„ 

Titus, Faint-barted-boy^arife and lookc vpon her, 
SpeakeZ/^»/>;e<^,what accurfed hand, 

Hathmadethee handles in chyfathers fight? 
vvhatfoole hath added water to the fea? 

Or broughtafaggotto bright burning Troy? 

My gricte was at the height before thou cnmft. 

And now like Nj/lus it difdaincth bounds. 

Giuc meafwordlle choppe oflFniy hands too. 

For they hauc fouglit for Rome^ and all in vaine; 

And they hauc nurfi this woe, in feedinglife: 

In bootleircpraierhauethey beencbeld vp, 

And they hauc fenide me to cffedlcs vfe^ 

Now all the feruice I require of them. 

Is chat the one will help cjtocut the other* 

Tis well Lt^fi^/>7/^that thou haft no hands^ 

For hands to doe Rome foruice is butvaine^ 

\juctHs. Speake gentle fifter,who hath martred thcCo 
Marcus, Oh that delightfull engine of her thoughts^ 
bfcbd thc^ with fuch plcafing eloquence, 

'‘If 
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Isfornc from forth that prcttie hollow cage, 

V Vacrc like a Iwcetc mellodious bird it fmig, 

Sweetc variednotesinchauntxngcucrie care. 

\_nciHs, Oh fay thou fbr iier.who hath done this deed? 
yiarem. Oluhus I found her ftrayingintixe Parke, 
Seeking to hide her fclfe,as doth the Dearc 
That hath receaude fome vnrccuring wound, 

Titus, It was my Deare,andhcthat wounded her. 

Hath hurt me more than had he kild me dead: 

For now I ftand as one vpon a rockc, 

Inuirond with a wildernes of fca. 

Who markes the waxing tide, grow wane by wane, 
Expeffing cuer whenfome cimioiis furge, 

VVill inhisbrinifli bowels Iwallow him. 

This way to death my wretched Cannes arc gone. 

Here (lands my other fonne a baniOit man. 

And here my brother wee ping at my woes: 

But that which giucs my foule the greatelt fpumc 
Is dcarc dearer than my foule. 

Had I but fecnc thy piffurc in thisplight. 

It would haue madded me : what lhall I doOj 
Now I behold thy liuelie bodie fo’ 

Thou hart no hands to wipe away thy tcares, ^ 

Nor tongue to tell me who hath martred tlicc: 

Thy husband he is dead,and for his death _ 

Thy brothers arc condcmnde.and dead by tnts. 

Lookc Ma,rcus,K\\ fonne l.ucim lookcon her. 

When I did name herbrothcrs.thentrtrtuearcs 
Stood on her checks, asdoththehonicdew, ,■ 

VpoiagathrcdLillicalmort withered. .AvUildhcr 

CMurcus. Perchance Ihee weepcs bccaufeth y 
Perchance ,bccaufefhee knowes them * r n 

Titus. If they did kill thylHubandthenbciojfu , 

Becaufethe Law hath tanc rcuenge 
No,no,thcy wouldnot doo lofowlc a deede, 



of Titus Andronicus. 

V Vitnes the forrow that their fifter makes. 

Gentle hauintu^ let me kirt'e thy lips. 

Or make fome figne how I may doc thee cafe: 

Shall thy good Vnclc.and thy brother 

And thou,and I,fitround about fome Fount aine. 

Looking all downewards to behold our c li eekes^ 

How they arc ftaindlikeracadowei yet not dric, 

VVith micrieflimclcftonthcmbyafloodj * 

^nd in the fountaine (hall wee gaze fo long, 

T ill the frefh taft be taken from that clearcne e. 

And made a brine pit with our bitter tearcs? 

Or/Kallwecut away our hands likethinej 
Or (hall we bite our tongues? and in dumbe (hosws 
PafTc the remainder of ourhatefull dales? 

VVhat (hall we doc? Let vs that hauc our tongues. 

Plot fome dcuife of further miferie. 

To make vs wonderd at in time to come . 

S weete father ceafeyourteares,(br at your grief' 
Sechow my wretched fifter (bbs and weepes. 

Patience dcare niece, good Titus dry thine eies.' 
T itat. Ah M.arcHs , M.4rcut, Brother well I wote. 

Thy napkin cannot drinkc a teate of mine. 

For thou poore man, haft drownd it with thine owne* 
Lstems, Ah my will wipe thy checkes. 

Titus. MarkeMrfrw/, raarkc,! vnderftand her fignes^ 
Had (hcc a tongueto fpeake, now would fliee fay 
That to her Brother, which I faidto thee. 

His napking with her true teares all bewet, 

Can doe no fcruiceon her forrowfuU cheekesj 
Oh what a fimpathie of not is this,’ 

AS &rre from hclpc, as lymbo is from blifte. 

Euttr A Ton tbt M.ecrt siltntt 
Meore. Titus tAtsdrtnicus, My Lord the Emperottr, 
Sends thee this word,thatif thou louc thy fonnes, 
ict lueius^ ox thy fclfc oldc TituSf 

F Or 
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Or any one of you, chop oif your hand 
And fend it tothe Kmg,l»e for the fame, 
v\ iU fend thee hither both thy fonnes aliue, 

Audthat fliali be t!ieraunfom i for their iault. 

ritiu. Ohgratious EmperourjO;! gentle e^ron, 
DideuerRauen ling fo like a Lnrkc, 

That<»iucsfwectc tidings of theSunnes vprife’ 

With all my hart, He fend the Emperour my hand, 

Good Aron vviltthou hclpc to chop it offi 

Lacm/4. Stay fathcr,for that Noble hand of thine, 

Tiiat hath throwne downc fo many enemies, 

Shallnoi befenttny hand will ferue the turne. 

My youth can better fpare my blond than you. 

And therefore minefliall faue my brothers lines. 

Mar CHS t whicii of your hands hath not defended Rome, 
And reard aloft the bloudie Battleaxe, 
wri<^hting deftruflion on the enemies CafUcJ 
Oh none of both, but are of high defert: 

My hand hath beene but idlc,let it ferue 

70 raunfome my two Nephews from their death, 

then haue I kept itto^a worthic endc. 

Moon, Nay come agree whole hand fhall goc along, 
For fcare they die before their pardon come* 

Marcus, Myhandfliallgoe, 

!«««/, Byheaucnitfhallnotgoc. 

Sirs flriue no more, fneh withred heatbs as tliclc 
Arcmeete forplucking vp,andthereforeniine. 

Luctffs. Sweete father, if Ilhall be thought thyfonne. 
Let niercdccmemy brothers both from death, 

Marcus^ And for our fathers Cakc,andmothcrt care. 
Now let me Ihow a brothers louc to thee, 

Titus. Agreebetweeueyou,! will fpare my hand. 
\.Mcins, Then Ilegoefetchan Axc« 

ButIv\illvfcthcAxc. Bveupt, 

Jftft s, Come hither lie dcceiuethtt^ 



ofTitus Andronfeus. 

Lend me tliy hand,andl willgiuethcemine, 

Moore. I f that be caldc deceit, I will be honefr, 
Aiidncucrwhilft I liucdcceiue men fo: 

But He dcceiuc you in anothcrfoit, 

And tiutyoule lay ere halfc an hourcpalTe.' 

He cuts off' Titus ha»/i. 

Enter Lucius a«d Marcus 4^4/w, 

Titus. Now ftay your frrife,what Ihall be, is difpatchC{ 
Good y^rewgiuchis Maieflicmy hand, 

Tcllhim itwasahand that wardedhiaa 
From thoufand danger$,bid him burie if. 

More hath it merited, that let it haue: 

As for my fonnes, fay iaccountof them, 
Asicwelspurchafdeat an caficprice, 
AndyetdcarctoOjbecaufc I bought mine ownej 
Aron, I goc Andronkus^mA for thy band, 

Lookc by and b)'^ to haue thy fonnes with thee. 
Tlicirhcadsl mcanc : Ohhow ihisyillanic, 

Doth 6 t me with the verie thoughts of it. 

Let fool es doc good, and faire men call for grace, 

^rflwwill haue his fouleblacke like hisftcc. Exitl 
Ohhcrel lift thisonehandvptoheaucn. 

And bo w this feeble ruinic to th e earth. 

It any power pitties wretched teares, 

Tothat I call : what wouldft thou kncclc with mce? 

Doe then dcare liart, for heauenlliall hcareour praiers. 
Or with our fighs wclc breath the welkin dimme, 

And ftainc thefunne with fogge,as fometime clowd*,' 
When they doc hug him in their melting bofomes, 
Marcus. Oh Brother fpeakewith pollibilitic. 

And doc not breakc into thefe deepe extreames. 

Titus. Is not my forrow deepe liauing no bottoirc? 

F a Then 
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Then bcm/paflioiis bo . tDinlclTc with them, 

M*rm, But yet let reafon goueme thy lament* 
Titus. If there were reafon for thefe mifeneji 
Then into limits could I bindc my woes; 

VVhen heauen doth wcepe,doth not the earth oreflow? 
IFthc winds ragc,doth not tbefea waxemad, 
Threatningthe welkin with his bigfwolnc face? 

A nd wilt thou haue a reafon for this coile? 

I am the fca . Harke ho w her fighs doth flow; 

Shec is the weeping welkin, I the earth: 

Then muftmy fea be mooued with her fighs, 

Th cn timft my earth with her continuall tearcs. 

Become a deluge : ouerflowedand drownd: 

For why,my bowels cannot hide her woes. 

But like a drunkard muft I vomit them* 

Then giuc mclcaue/orloofciswillhauelcaue. 

To eafe their ftomacks with their bitter tongues* 

Enttr dmejfeu^trvith tw» IseudsMjdhdHsl, 

tAeJftngtr. VVorthy Andrsnitus ^iWixt thou repaid, 

Tor that good hand thou fentft the Emperour: 

Hercarc the heads of thy twoNoblcfonncs, 

A nd hcrcs thy handinfeorne to theeient backe: 
Thygriefc, their (ports ; Thyrefolutionmockt' 

That woe is me to thinke vpon thy woes. 

More than remembrance of my fathers death*' 

Marcus. Now let hotc £ma coolc in Cycilif, 

And be my hart an euerbuming hell: 

Thefe miferies ate more than may bebome. 

To weepe with them that weepedoth eafcfotne dealc. 
But forrow fiowted at,is double death. 

Lucius. Ah thatthisfightiliouldmakefb deepea wound 
And yet detefted life not fhrinke thereat: 

Thar cuer death (hould let life bcarc h» nwc, 



VVhere 
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yYherc life hath no more intereft but to breath, 

Marcus. Alas poorc harf,that kilTe is coinfortlefTc, • 
frozen water to a ftarued fnakc* 
fisus, VVhen will this fearefull Humber haucan end> 
Mar. Now farewell flattrie,dieey/«</r»w*/, 
ihou doff notflumber, fee thy two fbnnes heads, 
yljy warlike hand, thy mangled Daughter heere; 
xliy other banifht fonne withthis deere fight, 

Stfuckc paIcandbloodIeire,and thybrotlier I, 

Eucn like a ftony image cold and numm e. 

Ah now no more will I controwle thy greefes. 

Rent off thy filuci haire, thy other hand, 
Gnawingwtththy teeth, and bcthisdifmall figljt 
The clofingvp or our moft wretched eics: 

Now is atimeto ftortnc,whyartthou ffiliJ 
Titus. Ha,ha,ha, 

cJW. Why doft thou laugh? It fits not with this hourc* 
Htus. VVhy.I haue not another teare to (hedj 
Bcfidcsthis forrow is an cnetnie. 

And would vfurpe vponmy watrieeies. 

And make them blmde withtributarie teares. 

Then which way fhall I find R cuenges Caue, 

For thefe two heads doc feemeto fp cake tomcc 
And threat me, IfhallncucrcomctoblifTe, 

Till all thefe roifehiefes be retumd againc, 

Eucn in their throats that hath commiicdthem* 
Comeletmc fee what taskc I haue to doe, 

You heauic people cirkle me about. 

Thatimayturnemee to each one ofyon, 
and fwcare vnto my foulc to right your wrongs. 

The vow is made* Come brother take a head. 

And in this hand theothcrwilll bcare. 

And Lauiuiu thou (halt b c imploy de in thefe Armes, 
Bcare thou my hand fweet wench Wetweenethy teeth: 
Asfor thee boy, eoc get thee from my fight, 

F| 
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Thou ait an Exile, and thou muftnot ftay. 

Hie to the Gothes and raife an arniie there. 

And Wyccloue me as I thinke you doe, 

Letskill'c and.‘part for we hauchimch to doc. 

ExtHHt, 

Lucius^ Farewell ray Noble Father, 

The wocfiilfl: man that cuerlkide in Rome: 

Farewell proud Rome till LuctHx comeagaine. 

He loucs his pledges dearer than his life: 

Farewell my Noble filler, 

O would thou were as thou to fore haft beene. 

But nowaor Utciuf nor liuct, 

Butinoblmion and hatefull greefest 
If Luems liue,fic will requite your wrongs, 

And make proud Saturnine and his Enapereffe, 

Begat the gates like T^r^/i^/Vrandhis Quccnc, 

Now will 1 to the Rothes raife apowre, 
Tobcercuengd on Rome ^ndSaturft^fp 

Exit Luciw^ 

Entcr\.HciHs fonne ani Latiinia running after him^and 
the Bgy flies from her with his "Bool^s vn^ 
der his Arme^ 

Enter Titus andls\arcHS^ 
fuer^ Help Grandfier helpc, my Aunt Ldumi^, 
Followcs me eueric where I know not why. 

Good Vnckle feehow fwiftfliec comes, 

Alas fw'cet AuntI know not whacyou mcanc. ^ 

Marcus.St^dby me L^r/V^/,doc not fcare thine AU|if, 
Titus. She loucs thee boy too well to doc fhcc 
Pucr^ I when my Father was in Rome fliC did, 

M, What m canes my NecccL^/^w-eby thefe fignci, 
7/>, Fear e her not Lucius^ fomewhat doth Hie mcanc. 




of Titus Andi cnfcus. 

Sec L»««/rcc,how much fhc makes of thee: 

Some whitherwoulcinichauc cheegoe with ha'. 

A hoy, Corneba'&evict with more care, 

Red to her fonnes than flic hath red to th ce, 

Svf ect Poctric and T allies Oratour: 

C'anft thou notgelTewhcreforcflicpIics thee thus. 

■ Pfur, My Lord I know not I, nor can I gefTc, 

Vnicilc (omc fitorfrenzie do pofleffeher: 

For I hauc heard my Grandficr fay lull oft, 

Extremiti c ofgrceucs would make men mad. 

^iid I hauc red that Hecub* of T toy. 

Ran mad for forrow,that made me to fcare, 

Altlioughmy Lord I know my Noble Aunt, 

Fouesme as dearcas ere mj'Motlier did, 

And would not but infuric fright my youth, 

VVhich made me downcto throwc mybookes and flic 
Caufcles perhaps, but pardon mciweet Aunt, 

And Maddani if my V nckl c M<rrc»/ goc, 

I will moft willingHc attend your Ladyfliip. 

Mar, Lucius I wiih 

Titus, How now LatmiayCMarcus what mcancs this2 
Some booke there is that flie dcfircs to fee: 

VVhich is it gyrlc ofthefe,openthcm boy. 

But thou art deeper read and better skild. 

Come and take choife of all my Lybrarie, 

Andfo beguilethyforroWjtill theheauens 
Reucale the damn’d contriucr of this deede. 

Why lifts Ih c vp her Annes in fcqucnce thus; 

M. I thinke (licmeanes chat there were more llianoae 
Confederate in thefinft, I more there was.- 
Or clfe to hcaucn,(hc heaues tliem for rcuenge. 

Titus, what bookeisthat itcetolTethfo. 

Tuer. Grandficr tis Quids Metanaorphofis, 

My Mother gaacit me. 

iiarcuf. For loucofherthats gone, 

. — . . - o Perhaps 
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Perhaps nice culd it fr<5m among the reft* 

Titns^ Softfobufiiiefhe turtles theleaucs. 

Help her , what would lhc;fin(de; LminU (hail read; 

This is the tragickctaleofPii</«»e/, 

And treat s oiTereus treafonandhisrap, 

A nd rap c 1 fcarc, was roote of thy annoie, 
hUrcut. See brother fee, note how (he coats the leaucs, 
rituu L-*«/«Mwert thou thus furpriz’dfweetgyrlc; - 

RauiCht and wrongd as was, 

Froed in the ruthle(Te Vaft and gloomie woods- 
S ee, fee, 1 fuch a place there is where we did hunt, 

(O had weneucr, neuer hunted there,) 

Patternd by that the Poet here deferibes. 

By nature made for raurthers and for rapes, 

Mttr, O why fliould nature build fofowlea den* 
Vnlcft'c thcGodsdelightin Tragedies , (friends, 

T ttus, Giuc (ignes fweet gyrlc, for here arc none but 

V Vhat Romainc Lord it was dur ft doe the deed; 
Orflonkenot Sdtumme as T^rquin erft. 

That leftthc Campeto finne in huerecc bed 

M-sre. Sit downe fweet Neecc,brothcrfitdowr*by 
?aUx4,IoHe or t^treurie, (race, 

Infpirc me that I may this treafonfinde. 

My Lord lo 9 ke hercjlooke here Latuntd^ 

Ut writtf his itdme with hit sotigui^ ii 

withfettt Mdmtttth, 

This fardie plot is plainc,guideif thou canfl 
Thisafterme,! haue writ my name, 

Without die help of any hand at all, 

Curftbc thathart thatforcdvstothisfhift: 

VVritc thou good Nckc, and here difplay atlaft, 

V Vhat God will haue difcoucrcd for reuenge, 

Heauenguidethypenioprintthyforrowcsplwnc, 



ofTifus Anclronicu?, 

That we may know the tray tors and die tmtli, 

$hee takistbeftssfe in her months andguide/it with hep' 
fiumpi And writes. 

Oh doe yec read my Lord wim (he hath writ, 
itnprnm, Chiron, Dmetnus, 

MArcHs. What, what,the lufiful I francs of Tatssoya^ 
pcrforiucis of this haynous bloody deede . 

TrttHs, Magni*X)ominAtor poli, 
jAmlent<tSAftdts fcelerA, tAmlentusvidesi 
Matcus, Oh calinc thee gentle Lord, although I kcotv' 
There is enough wiirtcn vpon thiscarih. 

To (hr amutinicin the mildeft thoughts, \- 
A nd arme tlie mindcs of infants to cxclaimes, 
fAy Lord kncele downe with me, L4«/««4 kneelc. 

And kneelc fweet boy, the Romainc Heftors ] cp 
And fwcarc with me as with the wolull feere. 

And father of ih*<t chad diftionourcd Dame, 

Lord fwntns Brutus fweare (or Lucreee rape. 

That we will profccute by good aduice 
Mortal! reuenge vpon theic Traitcrous ^othet^ 

And fee their blood or die with this rcproch* 

Jttus, Tis fnrecnougli, and you knew ho v. 

But if you hunt chclc Beare whclpcj then beware. 

The Dam wi'l wake and ifnicwinde yec once. 

Slice’s witli the Lion deepely (liil in league. 

And luls him whilft ihce plaietlion her backe. 

And when hcflvepes.will ftee doc what (he lift. 

You arc a young huntiman let alone. 

And come I will goegera Ic^fcof brafle. 

And with a g.td offtcelcvsjl! wrre thefe words, 
Andlayicby : the angry no' 'ben vsir.d 
Will b^owthefe 'ands leauesabroad. 

And v%l cres our l lTon tl.cn, boy what you? 

Pher. I la}' my Lord that i' I ere a man. 
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Tiieirniotlicrs bed-clumbcraiouldnotbcfatc, 

F^r tliefcbafc boud-mentotheyoakeof Rome. 

(^.treus 1 tinawmy boy, thy farlier hath full ofr, 

Fjr his vngr.itcfill Countdedone tijelike, 

Pner^ And Viiklc fo will I.andif lliuc, 

7ttus. Con’c goc with me into mine Annorie, 

Jmcw ilefit thee, and vvithall my boy 
Sh .Ilcarrieh-omrnctotheHmprcffcfoiincs, 

F/efents that I intend to fend them both: 
Comc,comc,thoultdoe my mefTage wilt thou not? 

I with my dagger in their bofomes Graiidfier. 
Tttus^ Noboynotfojlleteach thee another courfe, 
hiuinta come,M<trf«/ lookc to my lioufe, 

Lticius and I legoc braue it atthe Court, 

1 marrie will we fir, .and w'ee!c be waited on. Exeunt. 

Marcus^ O hcauensjcanyouhcareagoodmangronc 
And notrelent,or not compafiion him? 

Marcus attend him in his extafic. 

That hath more fears of furrow in hisharr. 

Than foe-mens marks vpon his ba tired lliicid, 
Butyctfoiuftjthat he will not reiicnge, 

Reuenge the heauens for oldc Andronicntt Exit, 

Euttr Aron, Chiron, <*«//Demctrius4toa# </(><»•;, andat 
the other doore )oung Lucius , and another mth a hnndleef 
rreapons, andverfes writ vpon them^ 

Chiron Demetrius, hcr’sthefomie ofL//c/V</, 

He hath fomcraeflageto delmcrvs* 

Aron, Ifomemadmeilagefom hismad Grandfatl^r, 
Puer, My Lords, with all the humbicnes I may, 

1 greetcyour Honours from Andronicut- 
And pray the Romanc Godsconfound you both. 
“Demetrius, Gramarcic Louelie Lwf/Wjwhatsthcncws, 
Phtr, That you .arc both difciphci d,thats thencwes. 



ofTitus Andronicu?* 

porvillaincs markt with rape. Mayitplcafcyou, 

JVly Ci randficr well adiiifde hath fent by me, 

The goodlieft weaponsof his Armoric, 

To gratefieyour honourable youth 
The hope of Rom e, forfbhebidme fay t 
And fo I doe, and with his gifts prefent 
Your Lordiliips,whcn cuer you haiicncede. 

You may bearmedand appointed well. 

And fo 1 1 cane you both : Likcbloudievill.iincs. Exit. 

Demetri . what’s here ? a fcrolc,and written round about. 
Let’s fee, 

Integer vita fctlerif^ue pur us, non eget tnauri iaeulis net at eu. 

Chiron. O tis a verfe in Horace I know it well, 
ireaditin the Gratnmcr long agoc. 

Moore. 1 iuft,a verfe in Horace you hauc it, 

Now what a thing it is to bean Afle. 

Kei’s nofoandieaft, the oldc man hath foun d ihcirgilt, 
Andfends them weapons wrapt about with lines. 

That wound beyond their feeling to the quicker 
B u t were our wittic E mprefie w ell a footc. 

Slice wouldapplaud tAndromeus conceit. 

But Icther reft in her vnrcll a while. 

And now young Lor ds,wafi not ahappic ftarre. 

Led vs to Rome ftrangers,and more than fo 
CaptiueSj to be aduaunced to this height; 

It did me good before the Pallace gate, 

To braue the Tribune in his brothers hearing. 

Demetrius, But me more good to fee fo great a Lord, 
Bafelieinfiiiuate and fend vsgifts. 

oAron. Had benot leafonLord Dmetrius^ 

Did you no t vfc his daughter very fricndlic? 

Demetrius. 1 woui d wc had a thoufand RomanC Dames 
Atfuchabay.by turncto fcrucour luft, 

Chiron, A charitable wiih,and full of lone, 

Aron. Here lacks but your moihcrforto fay Amen, 

& 2 ebirete. 




Tlie m<5ft Lamentable T ragedie 

fhuon. A nd that would Oic tor twenty thouiand more; 
Berne, Come let vs goc aiulpray toall the Gods, 

Forourbcloueditiotheiinhcr paines. 

Aron, Pray to the deut lis,ihe Gods hauc "men vs oner, 

7 rumpete [ound. 

Beneot. VVhv do fhdEn.perours trumpets nourilli 
Chi, Bc’ikc foriov the Enipcrour hath a lonnc, (thus, 
J)gmttrius^ Sotevvilo conies heic# 

Enter N fir ft VP tth ahUckAmoore childe^ 

(tiieMwtf, 

Nfirft4 God morrow Lords.O tell me did you Ice ^iron 

Well, n)orcorlc(re,ornercawhitatall. 

Here y^r^wisand what with ^ron now^ 

Nurfe. Oil gcnrle Aron we arc all vndone, 

Now hc!pc,orwoebcCide thee euermore* 

tyfron. Why vhata ca:tei\va!liugdoflthoukcepc, 
what datl tl ou wrap and tumble in tliv arnicsJ 
Nur, O that which I would hide from heauens eye^ 
Om Empreffen’ameand Ibtely Rome:, difgracc, 

Shce is dcliuered Lords fire is deliucred, 

^ron. Towhomc. 

iV«r. I raeancO'c is brouilit a bod. .ur-frtif 

Aron. V Vcl ! god giiie her good rcft,what hath he fe t 

mrfe. Adiuel. . 4.,,, 

e/f. V Vhy then fim is the dcmls Dam ,a loytull ifiue, 

N. A Ioylcs,diWI,blatkc,;;ndlorrowfulli.luc, 

Hercis the habeas loathl'cme as aioade, 

Amongll the fairefift breeders of our dime, 

TheEmprcflrclcndsitthcc.thv ftampc, thyicale, 

And bids thee chnltcni t with rhy daggers point. 

Zounds ye whore, is blacke fo bifeahuc. 
Sweetc bIow:c you are a beautious bloflom c lurc< 
Vi.laine what haft thou done? 

A‘ That which thou canft not vndoe, 

Chiron, bait vndonc our mother. 
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^ron, Villaine I haue done thy mother. 

Btnte, And therein hcj.ifii dog thou haftyodone her, 
VVue to her chaiintc, and d.imdehtrloaihedchoice, 

/V ccuift tlic otBpring of fo toulc a fiend, 

Chi, itfiial not lue, 
tyiron It lhail not die, 

Nurfe. tAron it niufi.the m cthr r w ils it fo. 

At on. V V hat muft u Nurfe? then let 110 man but I, 
P jc executioii on my flcfii and blood, 

Dtmet, He broachthe tadpole on my R apiers point, 
Nuricgiueit me,my fword lliallfooncdi patch ir. 

eAron. Soonerthis fword ihall plow thybowe's vp. 
Stay niurthcrous villaincs will you kill your brother; 
Now by the burning tapors of thcskic. 

That fhoiic f » brightly when this boy wasgot, 

Hedies vpon my Semitars ftiarpepoint, 

That toudies this my firft borne (onneaud heirct 
3 tell you yonglings,not EnceUdus, 

VVith all his th: earning bundotTpphomhvoodc, 

Nor great Alctades, uor the Codot warre. 

Shall ceaze t his pray out cf his fathers bands: 
Whatjwhat.ycc ianguine flrallow harted bnics, 

Yee whitelimde wa'.ies.yce ale-hrule painted fig, ncs, 
Cole-blacke is better th.ui anotlicr hue. 

In thatitfcorncs to beare another hue: 

For all the water io the Ocean, 

Caniicuer turn e the f.vans blacke legs to white, 

Although fl ee lane them howrely in the flood: 
TellthcEniprcflctrommeel arnof age 

To kcepc mine owne,excufe it hc>w fhcccan, 

‘Demetrius. VViltthou betray thy Nob e Miftristhujit 
hron. My MiHrisis my Miftns.ihrsmy fcltc. 

The vigour, and thepidurc of mvyou h: 

This before all the world doe I preferre, 
this naauger all the world will I keepe (afe. 
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Or fomc of you fiiall finoke for it in RoiTie> 

Demetrms. By thisoiirmoihcr isforeuerniamde* 
Chiron, Rome will clcfpifc her for thisfculecfcapc, 
Nurfe. TheEmperourin his rage will doomc her deaths 
Chtron, I blulli to tliinke vpon this ignomic* 
tyiron.VWhy thcr’s the Piiiiiledgcyoiirbeaxitie bears: 
Fic trechcrous hue, that will betraie with bluHung 
Tiieclofcenaftsandcounfclsof thy hart: 

Hei^s a young Lad firamde of another teerc, 

Looke how the blackcQauefmilcs vpon the father. 

As \vhofliou!dfay,cIdcLad lam thiucownc; 

Hce is your brother Loi ds,fcnfibliefed 

0 f that felfe bloud that firft gaue life to you. 

And flom your worn be where you imprifoned were, 

Hec isiiifrarnchifed, and come to light: 

Nay hce is your brother by the furer lidc, 

Althouglimy fealebelfampedinhisfacc. 

Nnrfe, Aron^vnhzx. ihall I fay vnto the Eiuprcdc* 
DemttrtHs^ Aduiiethec y^r^»,whatistobcdonc. 

And we will all fubfenbe to thy aduife: ^ 

Sane thou the childe/o wee may all be iafe. 

tiAron* Then fic we dow'ne and lec vs allconfult. 

My fonne and I will haue the winde of you: 

Keepe thcrc^now talkcatpleafureof your fafctic# 
DemetriHs, How many women faw this cliilde of his? 
tA Yon, why fo braue Lords^when wc ioiuc in league 

1 am a Lambe, but if you braue the Moore, 

The chafed Borc,thc mountainc LionefTc, 
tIic Ocean fwcis notfo as Aron ftormes: 

But faicagaine,how manic (aw thechilde? 

Nnrfe. Cornelia the Midwife, and ray felfe. 

And no one c!s but the deliuered EraprefTe. 

Aron, ThcEmpreire,the Midwife, andyour feUe, 

TWO may keepe counfell when the third’s away* 

Goc to the EmprciTe^tcll her diislfaid. 
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V\''cekc,wccke,f<j cries a Pigge prepared to tlie fpit, 

incanlt rliou A ron, whcrforedidfl tliou tiiis? 
O Lordfifjtis a deede oF pollicie, 

Shall fbccliuc tobetraie tliisgilrof oias? 

long tonguclc babling Goflfip,No Lords, no* 
y^nd now be it kno wne to you ni v l^ll mtenf* 
jv^otfaiic, one Wuhteus my Couitriman 
Hit wife but )'efierniglit was brought to bed, 

Hischildc is like to her,fairc as you arc: 

Gocpackewitli him, and giue the mother gold, 

/ind tell them botli,tliecircumflanccof all, 

,And how by this their childc Hiall bcaduaunft, 

And be recciued fbrtlie Emperours Hcire, 
Andfubflitutcdin tlie place of mine, 

Tocalme this tempeft whirling in the Court, 

Andlctthc Lmperour dandle hiniforhisownc, 
Harkeyce Lords, you fee I haue giuen her Phifickc, 
Andyou mull needs bellow lierFunerall, 

Tlicfieldsarc ncerc,and you arc gallant Groomest 
This doncjfcc that you take no longer daics. 

But fend the Midwileptcfcntlic to mee. 

The Midwife aridihc Nurfe well madeaway. 

Then let the Ladies tattle what tlicy plcafc, ^ 

Chi, A 1 fee thou wilt not trull the aire witn feersts. 

Demttrius, Forthiscarcof T4wor<<, 
Herfclfc,andhers,archi|.h!ie boundto thee. Exemt, 

Artrt^ Now to the Gothts as fv^iftas Iwallow n i es, 

There to difpofe this treafurc in mine armes, 

And fccrctlieto grcetc the EniprclTe friends: 
Comconyoudricke-lipt-flaue.l le bcarcyouhence^ 

For it is you that puts vs to our Ihifts: 
llcnrakeyoufcedeon berries, andon roots. 

And feede on curds and svhay,andfuckcthc Goate, 

Andcabbinina Cauc,anJ bringyouvp. 

To be a warrioar and coramaund aCauape. 
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Enter Titus, $ldc Marcus , young Lucius, uni other gen* 
tlemen mth h^rves , uni tuus be ares the arrewes mth letters 
entheenis of tbem» 

Titus. Come Marcus, come, kinfemen this is the way , 
Sir boy let me fee your Archcric, 

Looke ; cc draw home inough andtis there flraight, 

T errod Aftrearcli^uity beyou remcnibred Marcus^ 
Shces gonc/hces fied, (irs take you to your toolcs. 

You Cofens fhall goe found the Ocean, 

And cart your nets, happilic you may catch her in tlicfca^ 

Y et t hci’s as little lurticc as at land: 

No Tubhus and ^emfromus ^ you iiiurt doe it, 

Tis you murt dig with niatrocke and wichfpadc, 

And pierccthc vmiort Centerof the earth, 

T he 1 when you come to Tlutoes Region, 

1 prayyoudeliuer him this petition, 

Ttll hini It islbr lurtice and f jr aide, 

And chat it comes from oldc hndronicus 
Sh .kcii wichlbirowes in vngratciullRomc* 

All Rome, wed, well, I made thee milerablc, 
VVliattime I threw the peoples iiifl rages 
On him that thus doth cyrrannizc ore mce. 

G >egef yougone, and pray becarcfull all, 

And Ic tUc you not a nii n of v^re vnfcarcht, 

This wicked Emperour may iiauc fhipt hcrhcncd^ 

And kinfemen then we may goe pipe for iulhcc^ 

Marcus. (TT^ublius^is not this a hcauic c fc 
To Tec thy N ob‘c Vuklc thus dirtraft? 

Publtus, rhereforc my Lords it n ghly vsconccineg 
By d .icandnig’ittVtend Ikim carcfubic: 

Andfc.'de iiis humour kindly as we may, 

Ti 1 nine begctfonieci cfull rcmcdic. 

Marcus^ ivufmen his iorrowcs are part remedie 
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joinc with the gotbet,sn\A with reuengefuU vvjure, 
Takewreake on Rome forthisingraiitudc, 

_(\ncl ven geance on the trairour SgtHmint* 

TftHs. how noWjliow now my Mafiei's, 

VVliat haue you met with her? 

Publius. No my good Lord,but ‘Tiuto fends you word^ 
jfyou Will hauercuenge from hellyoufliall, * 

Marrie for luUicc dice is fo imploid. 

He thinks with lone in heauen^or fomc where c!fe. 

So that perforce you muft needs ftaie a time. 

Ttius, He doth me wrong to feede me withdelaic«, 
lie diiicintothe burning lake bclowe, 

And pull her out of Acaron by the hccles. 
l^arcus we arc butforubs,no Cedars wee, 
Nobig-boand.men tramdeof the Cyclops fize, 
ButmcttallM<(fc»/,fteclc to the veric backe, 
Yctvvrungwitli wrongs more than our backs canbeares 
And fith ther’s no iullicein earth nor hell, 

VVe will follicite heauen and moue the Gods, 

To lend dovvne luflice for to wreake our wrongs: 

Come tothisgearc,you areagood Archer 
He gtues them the Arrowes, 
tAdleuem, tints for you, here gd t^pallauem, 
e//<^M<»ftew,thats for my felfc. 

Here boy to Pallas yhete to Merc«r//, 

To Sattiruifte, to Caises, not to Saturnine , 

You wereas good to fliooteagainft the winde^ 

Too it boy,M(«rc«r loolc when I bid. 

Of my word I liaiie written to effciR, 

Tlier’snotaGodIcft vnfollicitcd. 

Marcus. Kinfcmen,flioot all your (hafts into the Court, 
V V ce will afflift the Emperour in his pride. 

Tttus. Now Mafters dra w,Oh well faid Lucius, 

Good boy in T^y>^oe/lappe,giue it 
Marcus, My Lord, I aime a mile beyond the Idoone, 

H - ^ Y'out 
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Your letter is with Inbiter by this. 

Titus, Ha, hzfPubhus, Publius, what had thou done? 
See,fce, thou halt Hiot off one of T'rftfrwr homes. 

hUrcM, This was the fport niy Lord, when Publms Hiot 
The Bull being galdcjgaue Ariesinch a knockc, 
Tliatdownetcll both the Rams homes in the Court, 

And who ihouldfinde them but the E mpreffe vill aine: 
Slice laught, and toldc the Moor# hee Ihould not choofc, 

But f'iue them to his Mailer fora prelcnt* 

Why there it goes, God giuc his LordHiipioy, 

Enter the Clownc wV/k« basket and twffU^eens in it, 

0owne. Newes, newes from heauen, 
MarrwtthcPoaftiscomc. 

Tuns, SirrawhattidmgSjhaucyouanyletters, 

Shall I hauciu(lice,w'-hat laics /waiter? . , , , , 

Clowne, HotheGibbrtmikcr? Hee faiesthat he hath 
taken them downeagainc,fortheinan muff riot behangd 
till the next weeke. 

Tftus, But what faies lubiter I aske thee? 

Qowne, Alas fir, I know not lubiter, 

I ncutr drankc with liim in all iny life, 

Tttus, Why villaineart notthou the Carrier. 

Clowne, I of my pidgeons fir, nothing els. 

Tttus, VVhv didllthoiinotcoinefromhcauen? 

riowne. From he men, alas fir, I neuer came there, 

God forbid I lliould be fo bolde,to prcffe toheauen in my 

young daies; .t 

VVhv l am going with my pidgeons to tlic 
P!«bs, totakc vp a matter of brawlc betwixt my vne , 
andoneof theEmfcralsmen. . . 

Marcus, Wny fir, that is as fit as caaibcc to feU 
yourOration, andlcthini deliucr the pidgeons 
tmpero’-ir Ifom you. 



Tirus, 



ofTitus i^ndronicus. 

’Titus, Tell mce, can you deliucr an Oration to the Era- 

perour with a grace, 

^ Clowne. Nay trueiiefir, I could neuer fay graccinali 
piy life. 

Titus, Sirra come hither, make no more adoo. 

But giuc your pidgeons to the Emperour, 

By mee thou fiialt liauc iullice at his hands. 

Hold, hold, meane while here’s money for thy charges, 
Giuemepcnandinkc. 

5irra,can y ou wi th a grace dcliuer vp a Supplicat io n ? 
Clowne, I fir, 

7 /w.Thcn here is a Supplication for you, and when you 
conietohim, at the fiillapprochyoumuftkncele , then 
kilTe his footc , then dcliuer vp your pidgeons , and then 
looke for your reward . He bee at hand fir, fee you doe it 
brauclie, 

Clowne, I warrant you fir , let me alone. 

Titus, Sirra haft thou a knife? Come let me fee it. 

Here Marcus, foldit in the Oration, 

For thou haft made it like an humble Suppliant. 

And when thou haftgiuen it to the Emperour, 

Knockc at my doore,and tell me what he faics. 

Clowne. God be with you fir, I will. Exit, 

Titus, Come Marcus let vs goe, Publius follow mce. 

Exeunt, 

4 Enter Empereurand Emprejfe andbertm fonnes, the 
Emperour brings the An twesin kfs hand 
that Tit us /hot at him. 

(feene, 

J^narw'ifc.VVhyLordswhat wrongs arc thcfc,was eucr 
aiiEmpciour inRome thusouerboirc, 

T roublcdjConfioi.ted tl.us, andforthe extent 
0 icgalliuflice.vfdcui fiicli contempt. 

^ Ha ^^y 
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My Lords you know the rnightfuUGods, 

How cucr thefe difturbcrs of ouipeacc 
Buziiithcpcoples cares, there nought hath part 
Butcuenwith lavagainlf the wilfull Tonnes 
OfolAay^ndromcfff, And what and tf 
His forrowes Iiauefo ouerwhehnde his witts? 

Shall vve bethusaffliftedin his wreakes. 

His fitSjhis frcncic, and his bitternes? 

And now he writes toheauen for his rcdrefTe, 

See hcres to /oue , and this to Mercuric. 

This to Apollo, this to tlie God of vvarre: 

Sweete skrowlcs to flie about the ftreets of Rome, 
Whats this butlibellingagainlt the Senate, 

And blazoning our vniuihcc cuerie where, 

A goodly humor is it not my Lords? 

As who would lay in Ronicnoiuftice were. 

But if I line hisfained extafies 
5hal) beno Ihekerto thefe outrages. 

But he and his IKall know that iuihcc lines 
In S4f»r«/«»/health,whomeifhc fleepe, 

Helefoa wakcas hcmfuricfliall. 

Cut off theproud’ft conlpiratour that hues. 

T " amor A. Aly gratious Lord,iny lonely Saturnine ^ 
Lord ofmy life, commander ofmy thoughts, 

Calme thee and bcare the faults of Tirwj'age, 

T he’ffcfts offoitow for his valiant tonnes, 

VVhofc lolTe hath pearft him deepe and skardhisharr. 
And rather comfort his dillrclled plight. 

Than profccutc the m caned or the bed 
For thefe contempts: why thus it fliall become 

Htc witted 74»-<isr4 toglofc with all, 

Rut Tit*/ 1 haue touched chcc to me quicke, 

Thvlife blood out:ifez^rc« now be wile, 

Tlicn is ailfafe,thc Anchor in the port. 



£nter 



of Titus Andronicus, 

Enter Clowne^ 

How now good fellow wouldd thou fpeake with 
Clowne. Ycaforfooth& yourMidrin.ipbe£a,pcru|| 
Emprefle I atn, butyonderlirs the Emperour’ 
Clow, T ishc, God and^amt i'/c«f»giiieyou Godden 
1 haue brought you a letter anda couplcofpigeons her/, 

Hereadt the letter. 

Sam, Goe take him aivay and hang him prcfeiitl 
How much money mufi I haue, 

Tamora, Come firra you mud behano-cd, 

Clowne. Han^d be Lady,then 1 haue b%Jght vp a neck 
toafaireend. * 

Exit. 

Sam, Difpightfull and intoUcrable wrongs. 

Shall lendurcthismonffrous villanie? * 

Ikiiow from whence this fame deuife proceeds. 

May thisbe borne as if his traitorous fonnes, * 
i Thardidcbylavv formurtherofomfwothcr, 

_ Haueby my mcancs bin butchered wrbngfuljy, 

I Goedragge the villainc hither by the ha*re, ’ 

Norage, nor honour, fliall diapepriucledo-c. 

For this proud mockc. He be thynaiightcrman, 

Sly frantickc wretch, chat holpft to make me great, 

Inhope thy fclfefliouldgouernc Romeaiid me. 



Enter Nutius Emillius, 

Satur. What newes with thec Emillms} 

EmilUus. Armc my Lords, Rome ncucr had more caufe, 
Hic Gothes hauegathered head and with a powfe 

H j ' Of 














Themofl Lamentable Tragedie 

OFhigh rcfolued men, bent to tlie fpoil e, 

I’hey hichenncirchamainc.vnder conduft 

Of L«r#^/,fonn e to old (jX ftdrofikus^ 

V Vho threats in courfe of this rcuergc,to doC 
As much as cuer Corio/a^ius did> 

Kirg. Is warlike Generali of i\\QCothes, 

Thde tidings nip me, and 1 hatig the head 

As flowers with froil:,orgra(re beat dowiic with flormes^ 

I now begins our forrowes toapproch, 

Tis he the common people loue fo much, 

My felfc hath often heard them faV^ 

V Vhen I hauc walked like a pi iuatemaii. 

That Lucius banifliment was wrongfullic. 

And they hauc winictliat were their Emperour* 

Tamor,u why lliould you fearc, is not your Citie ftrqiiga 
Ki>ig^ I but the Citizens fauourL^c//^/^ 

And will rcuoltfi ommc to fuccour him* 

Tamoru. King Be tliy thoughts imperious like thy name, 
Is the funne dimde^that Gnats doe flic in it. 

The Eagle fuifers little birds to ling, 

And is not carcfull vyhat they meancthcreby. 

Knowing that with the fliadow of bis winges,^ 

He can at pleafure flint their mflodie* 

Eucn fbmaiefl thou the giddie men of Rome, 

Then chcare thy fpiric forknow thou Emperour, 

I will inchaunr the old fsy4ndr$nicus^ 

With words more rwect*ear'd yet more dangerous 
T hen baites to fifh,or honnieflalkcs to fheepe. 

When as the one is wounded wi th the bait, 

'The other rotted uitli delicious feede^ 

Kings Buthe will notinrreathisfonnefor vs* 

If T <nmora intreat him than h e will, 

Fori can finoothandlill lisaged eares, 

With golden promifes, that werebis hart 
Almoibmpregnable, his old j eares dcafe. 



of Titus Andronicus. 

YctHiould both care and hartobaymy tongue. 

GoC thou before to be our Ambalfad jr. 

Say t hat the Emperour requefts a padie, 

Qfwarlike and appoint the meeting, 

Euen at his Fathers lioufc the old Andronicus, 

King. Emillius doe this mdlage hon ourably, 

And ifhe ftand in hoftage for his fa f tie, 

Bid him demaund irhat pledge will plealehim heft, 
EmilltHS, Your bidding Hiall 1 doc clFcflually, 

Exit, 

T/tmoru .Now will I to that old Andronicus, 

And temper him with all the Aitl haue, 

To pluckc proudcLw/«/ from the warlike Gothes, 

And now fwcctEmperourbcblith againe. 

And buric all thy fcare in my deuifes, 

Saturnine, Tlicn goe fuccfTantly and plead to him , 

Exeunt, 

"Enter Lucius with an Armie of gothes with 
Drum s andSouldiers. 

"Lucius, Approued warriours,and my faitlifull friends, 
Ihauc rcccaucd letters from great Rome, 

Which fignifies what hate they bcarc theirEmperour,, 
Andhow ddirous ofour fight they arc. 

Therefore great Lords beeasyourtitles witnes, 
Imperious, andimpatient ofyour wrongs. 

And wherein Rome hath done you any skath, 
Lcthimmakctrtable fatisfaftion, 

Goth, Braue fliplproug fronuhegreat Andronicus, 

V Vhofc name was once our terrour, now our comfort, 
VVhofe high cxployts and honourable deeds, 

IngratcfiiU Rome requites withfoulc contempt, 

Be bold ill vs wcclefollow w'lurc thoulcadll:. 

Like 
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Like flinging Bees in hottefi liiminers day. 

Led by their Matter to the flowred fields. 

And be aduengde on turfed Tamem: 

And as he faith, fo fay we all with him* 

Lftettis. I humblie thanke hitn and I thanke you alij 
But wlio comes here led by a lufiic Gothei 

Enter a Goth leading of Aron vtith hit child 
in his Armes. 

Cotht RcnowmedLwc/wjfrombur troupes Iftraid, 
T o gaze vpon a ruinous Monatterie, 

And as I earncftly did fixe luinceye, 

Vpon die wafted building fuddainely, 

I heard a child crie vnderneatlia wall, 

I made viito the noife, whenfbone 1 heard, 
xhe crying babecontrold with tljisdifcourfc: 

Peace tawnieflaue, halfcme, aiidhalfcthyDaitic^ 
Did not thy hue bewray whofc brat thou art. 

Had nature lent thee but thy mothers looke, 

Villainc thou niightft hauc bin an Emperour* 

But where the bull and Cowarc both milke white. 
They neuer doe beget acoleblackeCalfe: 

Peace Villaine peace, cucii thus he rates die babe, 

For I muft bearetheeto atruftie Goth, 

Who when he knowes thou art th c Emprette babe, 
VVillhoId thee dearelyforthy mothers fake. 

With this my weapon drawen I ruilit vpon him 
Surprifdehimfuddaitiely ,and brought him hither 
Tovfeasyou thinkenecdefull of the man, 
httciHs. Oliworthief/or^ thisisthe'incarnatcdiucl!. 
That robd ^y^ndronicus of his good hand. 

This is the Pearlethat plcafdyourEmpieflc eye. 

And her’s the bafe fruit o; her burninglutt. 

Say wall-cyd flauc whither wouldftthouconuay. 



ofTitus Aiic!rom‘cUv<f* 

Tills growing image of thy ficndhkefaee, 

\r Vfiv doolt not Ijicake’what deafe, not a word? 

^ lialtcr SouldierSjliang him on this tree, 
j\nd by his fide his fruite of Battardie, 

Aron. T ouch not die boy,hc is of R oiall blcud. 

Z.UC, Too like the ficr for eucr being good, 
pil l! hang the child that he may fee it Iprall, 

A Cght to vex thcfathersfoule vvithall. 

Aron. Get me a laddcr,Z!.»c/«/ fauethcchilcb. 

And bearc it from me to the Eniprcire : 

Ifrhoudo thisdle flicw thee wondrous things. 

That highly may aduantage thee toheare, 

Jfthou wilt notjbefall what may befall, 
llcfpeakc noinorcjbut vengeanccrottc you all. 

Lncitts, Say on,and ifjt plcafe me which thou Ipeakfl^ 
Thy child fliall liuc,and I will fee it nouriftit. 

tA^on. And if It pi cafe thee? why atturc thee Lftciuf^ 
Twill vexe thy fouleto hcare what I lhallfpeake: 
Forlmuft talkcofmurthcrs,rapes,and maffakers, 
Aftsofblacknighr,abhominabIedccds, 

Complotsof mifchicfc,treafon,villanie s, 

Ruthfiill to Iieare,yctpittcoufly performdc. 

And this (hall all be buried in my death, 
VnlcfTcthoufwcare to me mychild fliall Hue. 
LficiMt.reW on thy minde,lfaythychildfliallliue. 
tArcn. Swearc that he fliall, and then I will begin, 
L»f/,VVho fliould I fwcarc by, thou bclccucft no God, 
That graunted, how canft thou belceuc an oath, 
Aren.Whit if I doc not,as indeed I do not, 

Yctforl know thou art religious. 

And haft a thing within thee called confcicncc, 

VVith twenty popifli tricks and ceremonies, 

VVhich I hauc fcenc thee carcfull to obferue. 

Therefore Ivrgc thy oath, for that I know. 

An tdeot holds his bauble for a Cod, 

I And 
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Andkffcpcs the oath wliich hy that God he fw car«, 

TO that ilc vrge him.thereforc thou (halt vow. 

By that lamcGodjwhat Godio ere it be 
Tiiat thou adoreft, and haft in rcucrence, 

T o lauc my boy, to noutiih and bring hioivp, 

Orelfclwilldifcoucrnoaghttothcc. 

LifeiMt Eucn by my Cod llweare to th ee I val!. 

Firft know tliou,I begot liim onthc Emprcfic*. 
Zf««WOh inoft infa tiate and luxunous roman, 
was but a decdotcliaruic,. 

TO that which thou ihalt hearc ot me anon, 
xwashertwo fonnes that murdered BaffiAuntf 
Tliey cut thy Sifters tonguc,and rauifht her, 
Andcutherhandf,and triind her as thou faweit, 
Lw.OhdctcftablcviUaine, callrt thou that trimming, 
jlron. V Vliy fhc was waftit, and cut, and trinid, 

And twas trim fport for thetn which bad the doing ot it. 
hit. Oh barberous bcaftlic villaines like thy fclrc, 
%/irnnt Indeed 1 was their tutor to inilruft them, 
Thatcoddingfpirithad they from their mofhcr,4- 
Asfuieacardascucrwonnethc let* 

That bloodic inuidc 1 thinkc tlicy Icarnd oi me. 

As true a Dog as cuer fought at head; 

Well let my deeds be witoes of iny worth* 

I traind thy brethren tothat guilefiillliolc, 
where the dead corpes of 5 laic; 

I wrote the letter that thy Faiherfound, ^ 

And hid the gold within that letter m cn tionc d, 
Confederate with the Quccncartdher two fon . e#. 

And what not done, that thou haft caufe to t .le, 
w herein I had no ftrokc of mifcliicfe in it* 

1 plaid the cheater for thy faihcrshand. 

And whcnlhadit drew my fclfea part, 

Andalmoft broke myhartwitbextrcaniclanglu<^-. 
iricd me thron^Uthe ckukc of awall, 



of Titus A ndronicus. 

iviten trvofonnes hcad^ 

IJchclrl his tearcs and laughtfo hartclic, 

Tli.-ic both mine eyes were raynic like to his; 
And when I t«ldc the Emprcfl’cof this fport, 
Siicc-rouncicd almoft at my plcafing tale. 

And ”*y tidings gaueinctwcntickifTcJ, 

^eth. 

V VliHt canlt diou fay all this aod ncucr blufhi! 

I like ablactc 

Lwe/>/. 

Artthouaotfotrie fot thefe hainous deeds* 




I thael had not done a thoufandmor^' 

Eucn now ^ curfe the day and yet X thinkc 
Fewe comeiwithin the compafTc ofmy curfc^ 
wlicrcin I did not fbme notorious ill. 

As kill a man,or els deuife his death, 

RauiCh a maide.or plot th e waic to doe if, 

Accufe fbme innocent, and forfwcarc my feife^ 

Set deadly enmiticbetweenetwo ft iends. 

Make poorc mens cattle breake their necks. 

Set fire on) barnca and hay ftalks in the night, 

And bid tfie ownctsqucnch them with their tearcs? 
Ofthanc Idigd vp deadmenftom iheirgraues. 
And fet them vpright at their dcare ftiends dorc, 
Eucn when their forrowes almoft was forgot. 

And on their skinnes as *n the batke of trees, 

Haue with »y knife earned in Romalne letter^ 
Let not youi fo rrow die thoughi am dead, 

- " ‘ Is 
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But I hauc done a thoufsnd<lreadfull tlupos. 

At willingly as one would kill a fl ie, 
Andnothinggneucsmcharte'ieindccdc, 

But that I cannot doc ten thouland more. 

LuciHS^ Bring downc thcDiucll for he inuft not die. 
So fwcec a death as hanging prei’ently ♦ 

Aron^ Ifthcrcbc DuicJs wouldl wcreaDiuel, 
Toliueandburnein euerlafting fire , 

So I might haueyour companie in hell. 

But to torment you with my bitter tongue, 
l.uci. Sirs ftopliismouthandlethiinijpeakenoraore. 



Enter EmilliHS, 

Goth. . My Lord there isa mdTengerfromRome, 
Defiers to be adaiitted to your prefcnce. 

Lucius. Let him come nerc. 

Welcome what’s the newesfrom Rome? 

Emil. Lord L»cw/,and )'0U Princes of t he Cothes^ 
The Romaine Emperour greets you all by me, 

And for be vnderftandsyou are in Aimes, 

He craucsaParleyat your fathers houle, 

V Villing you to demaund your hoftages , 

And they (hall be iinmediatly dcliiiercd, 

Goth. VVhatfaies our Generali. 

L»c/. Emtlltus, let the Emperour giuc his pledges, 
Vnto my Father andrriy Vnklc 
And we vill come,mardi away ' 

Enter Tumor A And her tive fonnes 




TumorA. Thus in this flrangc and fad haLilhainei^fj» 
I will encounter with tAndromeuSy 
A nd fay I am reuen^e fent from bclo we, 

X’o ioync with him and right his hainous wrongs, 
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Knocke at his fludic where they fay he keepcs, 

To ruminate flrange plots of dierercueage. 

Tell him reuengc is come to ioync with him, 

And workc confufion on his enemies . 

T hey k^ockfAndT itMs opens hisjlstdie door 

Titus, VVho doth molcft my contemplation; 
Isityour trickcto make me ope the dore. 

That fo my faddccrees may flie away. 

And all my Rudie be to no cftc£>. 
youarcdccciude, forwbatlmeane to doe, 

S ec here in bloodic lines I hau c fet downc. 

And w hat is written ihallbc executed. 

TAmora, Tstus,l am come to ta Jke with thee, 

Titus, No not a word,how can I grace my talke. 
Wanting a hand to giue that accord. 

Thou haft the odds of me therefore no more. (me. 

TAmora. Ifthou didft know me thou wouldft talk with 
Titus. I am not mad, Iknow thee well enough, 

VYitnes this wretched Hump, witnes thefc crimfon lines, 
witnes tliefe trenches made by greefc and care, 
witnes the tiring day and heauic night, 
witnes all forro w tiiat I know thee well 
For our proud Emprclle, mighty r amor a: 

Is not thy comraing for my other hand. 

TAmora, Know thou fad man, I am not TAmora^ 

Sheeis thyencniie,andl thy friend, 

I am Reueiige fentffora thTnfcrnall Kingdomc, 

TO cafe the gnaw mg vulture of thy minde. 

By working wrcakfull vengeance on thy foes: 
Comedowncand welcomemetothis worldsTiglit, 
Conferre with me ofin urdcr and of death, 

Thcr' snota hollow Caue or lurking place. 

Is 
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Kova{lob(cunacormifhevjlc, 

V Vbcrc bloodie murthcr or dctcucd rape, 

Cirt couch tor tcare but I t%iU fiode the ruoiUj 
And Ml their cares tell them my dieadhill name, 

F.cuanK wiucli makcsthcfouleoftciidcr quake. 

Titus, Art diouj R.cuciigc?and.irtthoulciittomcc, 
TobcaCorinenttominccncimcs. 

^amsrA, I am, therctbrc come dovneand welcome rae< 

Tit 0 t, Doe nj« foraefcruicc ere I com^o cnee, 

Lo by thy “^bcrc Rape and Murder ftands, 

Now »iuc lomc furance that tliou art reuenge. 

Stab thcOTjOr tcare them on thy Clianot wheek^ 

A nd then lie corac and be thy wagoner, ^ 

And whctlc along with thecabout the Uloocs. 

Prouidcthcc two.ptopcrpa'.fray*,bUck «« let, 

To hale thy rengctull waggon Iwift away. 

And findc out murder in their gutUic cares. 

Andwhen thy Car isloaden vvith rhcir heads, 

1 will difmount and by thy waggon wbcck, 
m (itcc like a fci uile Ibotcman all day long, 
lucnf I t ^ , 

V. .till td» fcric downciall in the Sea. 

And day by day lie do this heauic taskc, 

-So thou deftroy Rapine and Murdcrthcr<* 

Arethcintliyinmlll:n,wh«ar > 

Tumor*, Rape and Murdcr,thcrcfore eall . 

Caufc they take vengeance of luch kindc of 
T<r. Good Lordhow like the Empr^e fonnes they are, 
And you the EmprcfTe.but wcwordlicmcn 

Haucmifcrablcmadmiftakingcies: 

O' fwcctcReu'*ngc,novirdocIcometothee, 

Ana if oncarmei imbracement will content tncc, 
XvNiUirabracctheeinalbyandby. 

Th«clelingvvkhhrrafiwouWW 




of Titus 

^Vhat erel forgetofctdehisbraine-nckeiiuniCiSj 

Poe you vphold and roamtaine in youi fjpcech*?, 
for now he firmelic takesme for Reuenge,, 

And being credulous in this mad thonglit, 
yjlc make him fend forLwf/»/his fonne, 

.And whilft I at a banket hold him fure, 
lie finde feme cunningpraftife out of hand, 

Tofeatter and difperfethe giddic Gothts^ 

Or at the Icaft make them his enemies; 

Sec here hccomcs,a*d I mull plieroy thcamc. 

Titut, LonghaucLbin forlome and all for thee*, 
welcome dread Furie to my woefull houfe, 

Rapine and Murthcr you are welcome too; 

How like the EmprcHc and her fonnes you arc, 
well arc you fitted, had you but a Meorcy 
Ouldnot all hell afford you fuchaDiuclI? 

For well I wot the Empreffe neuer wags. 

But inher companiethcre isaiT/eare* 

And would you reprefent ©urQuecncarigbt, 

1 1 were conuenient youbad fuch a Dmcll t 
But ifclcomeas-you arc,vvhatfhall wee doc? 

’t*mor*y what vouldft thou liaue v$ doe t/€ndror,i<f»i} 
‘Dmtt, Showmeamurthcrcrilcdcale with him, 
Chi. Show me a villaincthat hath done a rape. 

And I am font to be reuengde on him, 
T4weM.Showmeathourandtbathath done thcewrong, 

Andl willbercuengcdonthemall. 

Titms, Looke roundabout the wicked ftreets of Ron% 
Andwhen thoufindft a man that s like thy felfe. 

Good murthcr ftab him,hcc’$ a murihcrcr, 

Goe thou with him, and when it is thy hap. 

To finde another tliat is like to thee, 

GoodRapincftabhim,heisarauiflier, 

Goe thou with them,andin the Emperours Court, 

There is a Quecne attended by a Moort, WcU 




The mod Lamemahle Tragedie 

VVdl fbalt th )ukn jw her by t liine owneproportioQj, 
For vpandclowncffic doflircrcniblcihcc, 

I pray thee doeonrhcin fome violent death, 

They hauebin violent to me and mine. 

T^mora. V Veil liafJ thou IciTond vs^this fliall wedoe, 

. But would It } leafe thee good Anirontetis ^ 

T o fjnd foxLucius thy thrice valiant fonne, 

V Vho leadcs towards Rome a band of warlike Cothes^ 
And bid him come and banquet at thyhoufe^ 

V Vhen he is here eucn at thy fo^mne tealhj 
I will bring in the Emprefleand hirfonnes, 

The Emperour hinifclfcand all thy foes, 

A nd at thy niercic fliall they (loope and kncclc, 

And on rlicm flialt thou cafe thy angry hart: 

What fayes Andromeus to tliis deuife. 

Enter A^arcuf. 

Tittis^ Marcus nty b rot her, tis fad T/V w calk 

Goc gentle to thy ncphc\i'’ \juctusj 

Thou llialt enquire him out among t\\zj^ot\»ee^ 

Bid him repaire to me and bring with him, 

Sonic of the chiefcR Princcsofthc Rothes, 

Bid hiniencampchis Souldicrs where they are. 

Tell him the Emperour and the Emprcllc too 
Fcaflatmy houfc,andhefliallfcaftwiththcm, . 

This doc thou formylouCjandfolct him. 

As he regards h is aged Fathers life. 

h\arcf 4 s. This will I doc, and fbonc returncagalnc* 
Tamora^ Now will I hence about thy bufincs. 

And take my minlft ers a long with inc^ 

Tttus. Nay, nay, let rape and murder ftay with me. 

Or cIs lie callniy brother backe againc, 

And clcauctonorcucngebutL»f/>/^ (him, 

T amor a. What fay you boyes will you abide with ^ 



of Thus Andronicus. 

VVliiles I goc tell my Lord the Lmperou r, 

H&vv I bauc gouei nd ourdetermind iclT, 

Vee'd to his bnnior,rmooth and'f cake him faire, 

And tarrie'with him tilll turnc againc, 

I knew them all though they fuppofd mcmad. 
And willl ore reach them in their owncdcuifcs, 

A paire of curfed hell hounds and their Dame. 

Aladdam depart at plcafurc, Icaue vshcre* 

T aifiora. Farewell Aidrcriicta, Reuenge now gc es, 

TO lay a 'complot to betray thy foes* 

Titus, 1 know thcudofl and fweet Reuenge fiirewclL 
Chtrout Tell vs old man how Ihall we be imploid, 
Titus, Tutl haucworke croughforyouto dee 
jMus, come hither, Cairn yZtidVuUntinet 
Tuhlim. What isyour will? 

Titus, Know you thefetwo. (trius, 

Tu^. ThcEmpreflcfonnesItakcthfm, (^hhou.Demt- 
Titus, Fie, fie. thou art too muchdeeeaude. 

The one is Murder and Rape istheothersname, 

And therefore binde them gentle Vubliusy 
Ct/wand V tlentine^ lay hands on them. 

Oft haueyou heard me wilh forfuch an hom e, 

Andnow I findc it therefore bindcthcnifurc. 

And flop theu mouthes if they begin to cric. 

Chiron, Villainesforbearewcare theEmprclTefons, 
fuh. And therefore doe we w hat we are commanded. 
Stop dole thcirnicuthes let them not fpcak a word. 

Is he fure bound, looke that you bind them fail. 

Enter Tittts ndrovicus, veith a knife. aud lauinia^wstb 

titus. Come, com e, laninia looke thy foes arc bound. 
Sirs flop their mouthes let them not fpeake to inc, 

Outlet thtm heart what Ic; rcfull voids I vtter. 
PhvilJaincs Ckuen iiADcntetrius^ 

K 



Here 
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O 

H;rcP-inds t!iefpringvvIio’.Ticyoiihaue ttai.id with mud 
Tnisgoodlyfommcr with your winter mixt. 

You kild herlmioand, and tor that vild fault, 

TWO other brothers were condeinnd to death. 

My hand cut off and made a merrieieft, 

Both lierfweete hands, hir tongue, and that more deare 
ThcUi liands or tongu c, her fpotlcllc chaliiti c, 

Inhumane craitorsyou conliraindandforft, 

V V hat would you lay if I fhould let you 1 pcakc? 
Villaines for Ihamc you could not beg for grace, 

H irke wretches how I racanc to matter you. 

This one handyet is left to cut your throats, 

Wliiles that LauinU tweene her Ituraps doth ho! J, 

The bafon that receaues your guil tie blood. 

You know your Mother meanes to feaft with me, 
Andcallcs herfelfc Reuengc and thinks me mad. 

Harkc villaines I will grindeyour bones to diift. 

And with your blood and it He makea palte. 

And of the pallc a colfieii I will rearc. 

And in ike two patties of your flumefull hcades. 

And bid that ftrumpetyour vnhallowed Dam, 
like to the earth fwallow her ownc increafe* 

This IS the feaft that I hauc bid her too. 

And this the banket fliclhall furfet on. 

For worfc than Philomel/ you vfdc my daughter. 

And worfc than ^rogne I will be reuengd. 

And nowprcparcyourthroats,L4«;«/<* come, 

Reccauc the blood, and when thatthey arc dead, 
Letmegoegrinde their bones to powderfmall, 

And with this hitcfull liquour temper it, 

Andinthatpartelet their vile hcadcs be bakt, 

Co.ne,come, be eueric one oflfic iuJ, 

T o make this banket which I wilh may prouc 
More flerncand bloodic than the Centaurs fca&, 

He cuts their t hr outs. 

So now bring them in tor lie play the Cookc^ 



. of ^ itus Andronicus. 

And fee them rcadic againft their Mothcrcomcs, 

Exeunt^ 

Enter Lueius, ’M.ureus^uudthtGothes^ 

Lucius, VlKkkCi^Arcus, fincctis my Fathers minde 

That IrepairetoRonie lam content, ^ 

Cot* And ours with thine, befall what Fortune will, 
Luci. Good Vncklctakcyouin this barberous Aleere 
Tliis rauenous tiger, this accurfed diuell, * 

Let him reccauc no fuftnance, fetter him. 

Till he be brought vnto the EmprefleficCj 
For teftemonie of her foule proceedings, 

And fee the Anibulh ofour friends be ftrong, 

1 ftarethc Empcrourmcanes no goodto vs. 

Moore, Some diuell whilper curfes in my care, 

^nd prompt me that my tongue may vttcr forth. 

The venemous nialhce ofmy fweliing hart. 

Lucius, ^way inhumane doggeviihallowedflauc. 

Sirs help ourvnckletoconuay himin, 

Thctmmpcts Ihewe thcEmperour is at hand, 

Sound Trumpets. Enter EmpereurandEmprefe with Tri- 
huaes and others. 

King. What hath the firmament mofunnes than one? 
Lucius, Wliat boctsitthec to callthyfelte a funne? 
Mar. RcmcsEmpcrcurand Mephew break the Parle, 

2 hetc quarrels n.uft be quietly debated, 

Tlie tcafl is ready whieh the carctullTirw/, 

Hath ordaindc to an honorable end. 

For peace, for Ioue,forlcagueand good toRome, 
Plcafcyou therefore, draw nie and take your places. 
Marcus 

Trumpets fouKding.Entcriitus like a ^coks, pkeirg the 

mfjhcs^ LauttJta n/fh a Vdsle vuer her face. 

Titus, VVelccnic my LordjWcJccmc dread Qurenc, 

Kz welcome 
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V Vclcoaie yce warlike Rothes, welcome 
And welcomcall although thecheare be poorCj 
T will fill your ftoraacks, plcafcyou cate ofir. 

King, V Vhy art thou thus attired Andronicus'i 
Titus, Becaufe I would be fare to liaue all well^ 

To cncercaine yourhighnesand your fimprefle* 

Tumor it, VV"c arc beholding -o yon ooodiAndromcMs 
Titus, Andif your liighnes knew my hart you were ’ 
My Lord the Emperour refoluc me this, ’ 

V Vas it well done o{ ralh Z^iginius 

To flay liis daughter vvitlijhis o wneriglit hand 
Becaufe flic was cnforft,flaindc,and deflowrdc? 

KtMg, Itv/is Andronietts, 

Titus. Your reafon mighty Lord . 

King, Becaufe thegirlclhould not furuiue her flianie. 
And by her prefence ftill renewe his Ibrrowes. 

Titus, A reafon mighty, ftrong, and cffeftuall, 

A patterneprcfidenr,and liuelie warrant, 

For me moft wretched to perfbrmethelike. 

Die, die, Luuiniu and thy flianie wirh thee. 

And with thy fliame thy Fathers forrow die. 

Ktng. VVhathafl thou done, vnnaturall and vnkinde, 
Tit, Kildherforwhommy cearcs haueraadenic blind, 
J am as woefull 3 S f^irgintus was, 
Andhaueathoufandtimes morecaufethan he. 

To doc this outrage,and it now is done. 

King. What was (lie rauiflir, tell who did the deede, 
T. VViltpleafeyoueatCjwiltpleafcyour highnes feed, 
Tam. VVhy haft thou flainc thine only Daughter thus? 
Titus, Notijtwas Chiron, 3ti6i Demetrius, 

They Rauifht her and cut away her tongue. 

And they, twas they, that did hf r all this wrong* 

King, Goe fetch them hither to vs prefcntly* 

Titus, Why there they are both bakedin this Pic* 
Whereof their Mother daintilie hath fed, 

Earing the flcfli that ihcc her felfc hath bre d» 





of Titus Ancircriicus, 

Xis true,tis true, witnes my kiiiucs ihjtpe point. 

Emperour. Dieh antickc wretch for tihs^^aa^ff^dce^^^ 

Lucius. Can the fonnescie behold his Either blende? 
Therms meedc for meedc.dcath for a deadly deede 

M^rr«r. Youladfacdemen pcoplc,„d Tons of Rome 
By vproresfeuerd asa flight of fowle, 

Scatteid by winds and high tcmpclluous 

Ohict me teach you how toknitagaiiie, ^ ’ 

Thisfcattcred corneinto oncmutuall fheaffe 

Thcfe broken limbsagaine into onebodie, * (fdfo 

%emane Lord , Let Rome her felfe bee bane vnto her 
And Ihee whomc mightie kingdomes curfic too 
Li kcaforlorne and delperatc caftaway, ’ 

DoelTiamefull execution onherfcife, 

But if niy froflie fignes and chappes of age, 

Graue witnefles of trii e experience, 

Cannotinduceyouto attend my words, 

Speakc Roomes dearc fiiendas erftomAnceflor 
whenwithhis folemnetonguehedid difoourfe * 

TO louc ficke Didoes fad attending care, 
tIic ftorie of that balcfull burning night. 

When fubtile Greek es furprizd Kii’ig Priams Troy* 

Tell vs what Sinon hath be wicht our eares, 

Or who hath brought the fatall engine in 
That giucs our Troy, our Rome the ciuill wound* 

My hart is not compaft offlint nor flcele. 

Nor can I vttcr all our bitter greefe, 

Butfloudsofccares will drowne my Oratorie, 

Andbreake my vttrance cueninthetime, 

VVhenit fliould mouc yee to attend memoft. 

And force you to commiferation, 

Her’s Romes young Captainc let him tell die tale, 
y VhilcI ftandby andweepeto hearehimfpeake* 

Lueiuf, Then gratious auditorie be it knownc to you, 
That Chiron and the Aaxsaf ADemetrius^ 
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Were they that miirdrecl our Emperours brother. 

And tliey it were that rauilTied our filler, 

For th.cir fell faultsour brothers werebcheaded. 

Our Fathers tcares dilpi(de,and bafely coufend, 

Or that true hand that fought Romes quarrcll out. 

And fent her enemies vnto the grauc. 

Lafily my felfc vnkiiidely banifhed, 

T hegates llmt on me and tu rnd weeping cut. 

To b eg reliefe among Romes enemies, 
VVhodrowndtlieir enmetie inmy true tearcs, 

And opt their armes to imbraceme asafriend, 
lam’the turned forth beitknowne to you. 

That haue prcfcriidc her welfare in my blood, 

Andfrom hcrbolbme tooke the enemies point. 
Sheathing the fieclein myaduentrousbody* 

Alas you know I am no vauntcr I, 

My fears can witnes dumbalthoughthcy are, 

Tiiat my report ismftandfull of truth. 

But fofr, me tliinkcs i doe digrefietoo much, 

Cyting my worthies praife, Oh pardon me 
Forwhen no friends are by, men praife cliemfelues, 
Marcus. Now is my turne to fpeakc, behold the child, 
Of this was T amora cleliucred, 

TheiiTueof an irreligious Moore, 

Chiefe architeff and plottcrofchcfe woes, 

Theyillaineis aliueinT'fiar houfe. 

And as he is to witnes this is true. 

Now iudge what courfe had Titus to rcucnge, 
xhefe w'rongs vnfpeakcablepaftpatiencc. 

Or more than any liuing man could beare. 

Now haue you heard the truth , what fay you RotnainesS 
Haue we done ought amifTe,niew vs wherein, 

Andfrom theplace where you behold vs pleading. 

The poorc remainder of t^ndronicte. 

Will hand in hand, all headlong hurle our felucs, 

And on the ragged Rones bcatforth ourfoulcs, 



of Titus iAndronicus, 

^nd makcamutuall dofure ofourhoulF, 

Speake Romans lpcakc,aiid ifyou fay wee Shall, 
lo hand in handLucrus and I will fall . 

Emdiius. Come tome thou reiicrcnt man of Rome, 
And bring our Emperour gently inqhy hand, 

Ittcius our Emperour for well I kno w, 

The common voiccdoccryitfiiall befo, 

Marcus. Z.«c/w,allhailcRoines royall Em 
GoegoeintooldT«»/fbrrowfullhou(c, ' * 

And hither hale thatmisbelicuing Moore, 

To bcadiudgefomcdyrefullflaugluringdeath. 

As punifliment for his mofl wicked life, 
luciusall htrife Romes gratious gouernour. 

Lucius, Thankesgcntlc Romanes may] gouernefo, 

T o healc Romes haimes, and vvipe away her woe. 

But gentle people giuemcaymea while. 

For nature puts me to a hcauic falke. 

Stand all a loofe but vncklc drawyou neare, 
Tofiiedobfcquiousteares vpon this trunkc,rf* 

Oh take this warme kifTc on thy pale told lips, 

Thefe forrowfull drops vpon thy blood flame face. 

The lafl true duties of thy noble fonne. 

Marcus. I eare for tcare,andlouing kifTc for kiflc, 
ihy broth er Marcus tcnders’on thy lips, 
Oliwcrcthdummcofthcfcihat I iFouldpay, 
Couutlcfle and infinite, yet would I pay them, 

Lucius, Come hither boy come, come and Icarncofvs 
Tomeltin nmwcrs,ihyGrandfirclou’dthce well. 

Many a timehee daunftthee on his knee, 

Songthcca llcepe his louingbreft thy pillow. 

Many a fioric hath he toldto thee. 

And bid thee bare his pr ettic tal es in tninde. 

And talke ofthem when he was dead andgone. (lips, 
Mfaj'fWAHowmaniethoufand times hath thefe poorc 
V Vhen they were liuing warmd thcmfelues cn thuxe. 

Oh now fwectc boy giuc theln their latcR kifTc, 

Bid 
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Bid him huswcl! coniir.it him to thegraue. 

Doe 1 hen 1 1 hat kiiidiies and take leaue of tlicin, 

Ttur, Oh GrandlhCj GrandfirCjCu’n with all my hart, 
Would I were deadlbyou didliueagaiiic, 

0 Lord 1 cannot fpeake to him for weeping. 

My tcare.s will ciioacke mcif I ope my moutlu 

Kormne. You fad AKdrontchhznc done witli woes, 
Giucfentence on this execrable wretch. 

That hatli bin breederofthefe dyreeuents* 

Lucius. Set him breftdeepcin earth andfamifli him, 
There let him ftand andraue and crie for foodc. 

Ifany onefeleeucsorpitties him, 

Forthe offence he dies, thisis ourdoome, 

Someffay to fee him fartned in the earth. 
ty^ron. Ah why ffiould wrath be mute and furic dumb, 

1 am no babie I, that with bafe prayers 
I fhould repent the cuilsi haue done, 
jTen thoufand woric than eucr yet I did 
Would I perfermeii I might haue my wilU 
Ifone good deed in all my life I did 

I doe repent it from my yeric fon'e. 

Lu, Some lolling friends conuay the Emperour hcnce^ 
And giuehim buriallinhis fathers graue, 

My Father and Laum'ufhall forthwith. 

Be clofcd in our houibolds monumentj 
As for thatrauinous tiger T<i/wr<<, 

No funerall right, nor manin mourning wcedc. 

No mourncfuli bell fliall ringherburiall 
But throw her forth to bcaft sand birds to pray. 

Her life was bcafflieand dcuoideofpittie. 

And bei ng dea d let birds on her take • 

JExettfsti 

Finisthe Truged^etf T'ftfis Andrtniefttt 
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eiTC 22328 Titus Andronicus . 1594 

^(hen Henry Clay Folger acquired this 
unique quarto in 1904, it was in a wrapper 
of gray pap®r lined witli Swedish lottery 

V. ir»r»oco*r *irc»r^ liTJ tlifsil' Orlg;! — 



Note: sig.KAr, 1. 8 . 

When the leaves were being repaired at the 
time of rebinding, a sliver of paper containing 
the letters ”our” in "Emperour” became detached. 
This sliver had previously been pasted in and 
during the washing process became loose. It 
was then re-pasted in, upside down, giving 
what appears to be a misprint in the text. The 
facsimile of the text, made before rebinding, 
will show the correct reading. . 

IS 

Oct. 15, 1968 . 



In 1972 an attempt was made to correct the error 
in pasting on sig.K4r. The paper was quite 
thin at that point and the sliver miniscule, 
so that the attempt was not completely suc- 
cessful! . A facsimile of the tepc’t after re- 
binding was published by Idniversity Micro-’ 
films, 1964, in which can be seen the upside ' 



down 



our 
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?0aen Henry Clay Folger acquired this 
unique quarto in 1904, it was in a wrapper 
of gray paper lined with Swedish lottery 
tills, all here preserved i-n their origi- 
nal order and position. The gray paper 
and the date on the hills make it seem 
prohahle that these covers were supplied 
not long after 1770. Earlier the hook had 
first been stabbed and stitched and then 
at some time bo-und in a thick volume with 
other matter. 

A full account of the previous owners 
(whose names, written in the old covers, 
are now much faded) will be found in the 
facsimile reprint by J. Adams., 1936. 

y/hen the Library first opened, and 
probably when Holger first acqpiired the 
quarto, the wrappers were tattered along 
the spine so that it was easy to see part 
of the old S6wir.g and a very thick layer 
of paste remaining from the bound state. 

Ey 1959 the volume began to show wear 
not only at the spine but in the then soft 
and tender title. It was then decided 
tl^t it should be preserved by binding. 

The Eolger hinder (H. Lunow) cleaned 
the leaves gently, using no bleach or 
other chemical, and sized it with a solu- 
tion of gelatine and essigsauretonerde. 




^ strengthened most of the hinges, mended 
teers, hacked the title-leaf with silk, 
pnd' sewed the sheets on raised hands. 

\Vhile the hook was in sheets I exa- 
mined it and found it as follows: 

g^^llation; A^-(-Al) B-K^. 

nondltion: Thou^ many of the hinges 

were worn and weak, all pairs of leaves 
present were normally conjugate excepting 
Kl:4, which had apparently been conjugate. 

Watermarks : Since the pot watermarks in 
every sheet (except the unmarked F) are 
mainly visible in the hound volume, I give 
below only the initials, which may he ob- 
scured, and the markings of the one unini- 
tialed potbelly: the mark in A2:3 hears 
initials 31 or BL; B2:3 & 12:3 initials 
l^B; D2:3 & Hl:4 initials KB (the twin of 
32:.?); 01:4 & F2:3, as di-awn below; K2:3 
initial A & another, mutilated, perhaps W. 
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